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DEMON OF SICILY. 
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CHAP. VL 



Distraction seized the mind of 
Ricardo M^hen he heard that his be- 
loved Louisa had been carried off. 
For some moments in speechless agonj 
he gazed on the equally distressed 
Signora Bononi^ then having informed 
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himself of the time she was taken^ he 
rushed swiftly out of the cottage, and 
vowing he would seek her in every 
part of the island^ proceedjpd as swift- 
ly as his limbs trembling with horror, 
consternation, and despair^ could carry 
him. , ^ 

Arrived at his castle, he ordered 
the fleetest horses to be saddled, and, 
attended by some of his domestics, 
set out on his journey. From the 
peasants who resided near the resi- 
dence of the Signora Bononi he learnt 
that a lady was observed to ride hy 
very early in the morning, and that 
there were some horsemen with 
her. 

As 



9 

As there was no doubt but that 
the person described by the peasants 
must be Louisa^ Rjcardo pursued 
his course Along the road thej inform- 
ed him she had gone; ani^ animatr 
ed with the hope of soon reaching 
her^ and revenging himself on the ruf- 
fiaoB who had bor^e her away^ he soon 
crossed the hills that closed in the val- 
ley^ and darted into the black bosom of 
a forest through which lay the road thpy 
had taken. 

The forest extended some leagues^ 
and sheltered them by its umbrageous 
recesses from the burning heat of the 
fnid-day sun. Toward the evrainrj 
Ricardo was obliged to stop^ . to rest 

b2 thft 



the wearied steeds^ and io allow his 
people to refresh themselves ; for him- 
self^ his mind was too miserable to per- 
mit him to think of foodj and each 
moment was an age that delayed his 
pursuit of Louisa. 

His people were soon mounted on 
Iheir horses^ and leaving the forest^ 
they now began to wind over a moun- 
tainous tract of country. 

Ricardo' reached the summit of the 
last of the chain of hills just as the 

k 

clouds^ tinged with the radiant beams 
of the .setting sun, were losing their 
borrowed lustre. Before him lay for 
many leagues a flat country^ and as 

swiftly 
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swiftly his eyes surveyed the wind- 
ings of the road, he caught a glimpse 
of some horsemen, who were soon hid 
from his sight by the grey livery of 
evening. One of his servants at the 
same instant declared that he had ob- 
served something white before one of 
the men^ and Ricardo cheered him- 
self with the hopes of soon overtaking 
Louisa. 



His horses^ however, being jaded 
with the fatigues of the day, pro- 
ceeded but slowly, and the night clos- 
ed on them soon after they had left 
the lofty hills, and were proceeding 
on the plains below. 



b3 T\ns 
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The east wiad' now began to rush 
mournfully along the face of the coun- 
try^ while its attendant vapours be- 
came every moment more dense. Ri- 
cardo oft cast a supplicating look to- 
ward the heavens, in hopes of seeing 
the moon brightly rising in the vault- 
ed arch^ but he looked in vain^ for 
the clouds darkly clustered around, 
and the distant thunder rolled mourn** 
fully above. 

Thus situated^ and unable at times 
« 
to discern the road, the party wan- 
dered far out of its beaten tract ere 
they had observed their error, to 
rectify which became impossible, and 
•very moment increased their dif- 
ficulties 



ficulties and the agitation of Ricardo. 
AU hope of continuing his journey 
that night was at an end, and he had 
only to pray that the same weather 
which detained him would do the like 
to the party who were carrying off 
his adored Louisa. 

The domestics now alighted from 
their wearied horses and waited for 
the coming dawn^ when a horn wa* 
distinctly heard to wind amongst the 
far distant hills, and a response was 
shortly after made to it in still fainter 
sounds. 



Ricardo sprung on bis horse, .and^ 
bidding his domestics do the same, 

B 4 without 
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without being able to see whither 
they were going, save when the flashes 
of lightning darting through the va- 
pours partially illumined the scene 
around them, and was their only guid^ 
over an unknown tract of country. 

Ricardo often listened in hope of 
hearing the horn again, but all was 
silent; he however still continued in 
the direction of the sound till the 
horses were hardly able to proceed ; 
for in addition to their fatigue^ 
the ground they were now passing 
over was an uncultivated heath, and 
the briars and long trailing brambles 
entangled their feet. Ricardo wa9 
at length on the point of reining in 

his 



his 9teedj when the wavitig of a torch 
and the sound of a horn^ which ap- 
peared not far off^ made him deter- 
mine to proceed ; fearful, however, 
of meeting with banditti, which in 
those wild secluded and desert regions 
was not improbable, he ordered his 
people to preserye the strictest si* 
lence. 



A light gleaming from a casement, 
which from its height apparently be- 
longed to a large edifice, directed 
Ricardo to the portals of what ap- 
peared to be an ancient castle. He took 
hold of the horn which hung by their 
side, but ere he applied it to his 
mouth, he deliberated on the step he 

B 5 was 
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Mras gomg to take^ for he considered 
that the inmates of that building might 
be banditti. 

At this idea^* the horn was drop- 
ping from his hand^ when he suddenly 

reflected that his adored Louisa might 

» 

be . in their hands. Without hesitation^ 
and confiding in the number of his 
attendants^ he blew the horn. A hoarse 
voice from above demanded '^if that 
was Gomelli ? "' 



'^No^ "' ref^lied Ricardo looking up 
to a small turret window which rose 
on one side of the gates^ and from 
whence the voice proceeded; ^^ Ha- 
ving had the misfortune to be benight- 
ed 
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•d with my attendants^ I have to re- 
quest you wiJl grant me and them a 
shelter for a few hours/' 

'' I don't think we can^'" replied the 
voice; ^'however wait there^ and I 
will ask our Capitano^ I mean the Sig- 
nor of the Castello." 

Some voices in conversation were 
then heard^ and presently another mm 
demanded how many there were^ 
as he was afraid there would not b# 
room for them. 



ii. li 



Ricardo having satisfied him on that head 
he departed from the casement^ and 
after waiting some time^ they heard 

B 6 the 
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the paces of people on ihe other side 
of the gates^ which were soon after 
thrown open. 

The aspects of the men who ap- 
ipearedvin the court of the edifice^ and 
who held torches, in their hands to 
dispel the gloomy shades of nighty 
were such as hy no means were cal- 
culated to give a favourable opinion 
eitlier of them or their profession. 
They were of gigantic stature^ each 
wearing on his head a; casque of iron 
on which was fixed a large lock of 
horse-hair. Theif countenances were 
dark and ferocious ; and they were all 
armed with long swords. 

As 



IS 

As soon as Rimrdo and his people 
had entered the court yard^ the men 
closed the gates^ and conducted them to 
a large* hall^ where the remains of a 
fire yet blazed« One of them threw 
seyeral fagots upon it^ and in a few 
minutes the walls were illumined by 
the cheerful light. 

The men then departed promis- 
ing to acquaint the Signor of the 
Castello^ with his arrival ; and Ricardo, 
who had now every reason to believe 
that he had unfortunately got amongst a 
horde of banditti^ acquainted his .peo- 
ple with his suspicions^ and desired them 
to be on their guards and by no means 
to separate. 

The 



«■. 






1. Vu 



The sounds of maDji voices^ MFbich 
appeared U^ come from a passage^ the 
door of ^kich was open^ made Ricarda 
advance toward it> to endeayour to leam 
what was going forwards. Hardly had 
he gained the entrance of the passage 

ft 

when the sounds ceased> and a manly 
voice sung a beautiful ^cilian ariette. 

^' Bravo> Capitano,"*^ said a number of 
voices when it was concluded^^ and the 
c.,.r«ti.. .„ „.w r..„™ed. The 
voice he had heard greatly interested 
Ricardo; it was familiar to his ear^ 
and he had some hopes that he had Jittle 
to fear for' his personal Safety. 

Approaching footsteps made him re- 
tire 
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tire from the entrance of the passage, 
and shortlj after a man approached and 
informed him that the Signer of the 
Castello was coming. 

Whra he entered the hall what was 
the astonishment of Ricardo to hehold 
in him the wilbrtunato Count de 
Leoni. 

He started at seeing Ricardo; his 
countenaiice betrayed tokens of pleasure^ 
but that satisfaction appeared clouded 
with an uneasiness too arpparent to es- 
cape Ricardo's notice. 



€C 



Good heavens ! " said he at length, 

" what 
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^^what fortunate event brought you 
here?'' 

^' No fortunate event, " replied Ri- 
cardo ; '^ you, see me^ Count> the most 
miserable of men. A lady whom I 
tenderly loved, has been forced from 
her abode by some villains, and in seek- 
ing her I was benighted with my 
attendants and *' — 



'' I know the whole, Signor, '' said 
the Count impatiently, '^ follow me. "^ 

Greatly astonished, Ricardo accom- 
panied the Count, preceded by an at- 
tendant with a torch. 



fi 



Lead 
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'^ Lead to the suit of chambers 
next the North Hall. '' 

The man bowed^ and in silence they 
crossed through several passages^ till 
at length the man stopped at a door^ 
which the Count de Leoni throvring 
open^ Ricardo once more beheld hii^ 
adored Louisa. 

« 

Great was the delight which thej 
shewed at this so unlooked-for meet- 
ing ; and after some time passed in 
mutual expressions of their happiness^ 
looked on the Count for an explana- 
tion of his meeting there with Louisa. 

The County who was pacing the 

chamber 
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chamber with folded arms and a me- 
lancholy deep fixed ia his countenanee^ 
understood what he meant. 

'^ You cannot be astonished at mj 
situation here^ Signor Ricardo^ if you 
will recal to your mind the cruel and 
base artifices made use of by your fa- 
ther to deprive me of my property." 

'^ Too well I know it, '' said Ricardo, 
*' but that act^ Count, was the cause of 
his deaths and also of one of his as- 
sociates, Roderigo de Rdmanzo."^ 

^' Just Heaven ! " exclaimed the Count, 
'' are they both dead > ** 

r 

^ Yes>" replied Ricardo^ ^' the night 

after 
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after you left the Castle saw my father 
ilain by Romanzoj who himself fell by 
my arm." — 

" And the Count Altona ! this night 
felt by mine^ " said Leoni. 

" The Count Altona ! " exclaimed 
Ricardo. 

" It wat he who carried off that 
Signorn from her home." 

Ricardo's eyes gleamed darkly and 
dianiisfied when he heard that the per- 
secutor of his Louisa had fallen by other 
haoda than his. 



i 



1 was returning to this place," con- 
timied 
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tinued the Count, '' with some of my 
people, when I heard the voice of 
a female seemingly in great distress. 
I hastened instantly to the spot, and 
beheld the Signora in the arms of Al- 
tona, who was placing her before him 
on his steed. My people immediately 
by a signal surrounded his party^ 
while, instigated by a just resentment 
for his base conduct toward me, and 
also to rescue the lady, I challenged 
him to the combat. We fought^ and 
Altona fell. In answer to my ques- 
tions the Signora disclosed to me who 
she was, and her knowledge of you. 
Thie blushes which appeared in her 
cheeks as- she mentioned your name 

avowed 
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avowed her sentiments for jou^ and to- 
morrow I should have had the pleasure 
of conducting her home. Your fortu- 
nate arrival here has taken that duty 
from me^ and I rejoice in having been 
the instrument of protecting your 
liOuisa/' 



Ricardo flew into his arms^ and 
embraced him with the deepest sensa- 
tions of gratitude. 

** One favour^ County I have to re^ 
quest," said he, '' that you will accompa- 
ny me back. I entreat you not to refuse 
me; I have circumstances of great un- 
portance to your comfort to disclose to 

you. " 

Th« 
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The Count de Leoni assented to the 
wishes of Ricardo, who shortly now 
returned to Louisa and during their 
conversation was informed by her of the 
circumstances that preceded the darifi];^ 
outrage of the Count Alton^. 

It has been stated that the County the 
day after the death of the Marchese 
de Carlentini^ left the Castello with his 
attendants ; he had^ however^ on the day 
he unfortunately had met Ricardo at 
the residence of Louisa^ beheld that love- 
ly female^ and then resolved on forc- 
ing her away to his own residence. 

He went not far from her abode 
and concealed himself in a peasant's 
cottage for a few days with two 

of 
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of his men; he then left ii, and 
lurked about the abode of Louisa in 
order to find an opportunity of ef* 
fecting his designs. 

That evening she was taking a so- 
litary walk on the banks of the stream 
that meandered through the valley^ 
when she perceived three men swiftly 
following her. Terrified at thisj and 
alarmed at th^ lateness of the hour^ 
( for ruminating on Ricardo the minutes 
had passed insensibly by,) she exerted 
all her speed in order to avoid the men 
who were evidently pursuing htr ; but 
her attjcmpts were of little avail. 
Breathless with terror she had sunk 
insensibly on the ground^ and the steps 

of 
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of the ruffians sounded close to her 
ear^ when a party of peasants i^ho 
had been cutting timber in the forest 
happilj came up^ at the sight of 
whom the men who had given her 
so much alarm slunk awaj^ and un- 
der coTcrt of the grey mantle of 
evening escaped. 

It was under the influence of the 
terrors excited by this circumstance 
that she betrayed such evident tokens 
of the melancholy that pervaded her 
breast in the letter she wrote to Ri- 
cardo^ which, however, she forbore 
mentioning to him, as she felt un- 
willing to increase the distress he then 
endured for the loss of his father. 

Some 
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Some evenings after^ just as she ^as 
retiring to her couch^ the door of the 
cottage was suddenly burst open^ and 
a parlj of men entered, who seized 
her, and having placed a liandkcrchief 

I 

to her mouth to prevent her cries being 
heard, and taken the same precaution with 
her mother and the domestic, whom they 
also cruelly bound with cords, they 
placed her on a liorse, which the Count 
mounted, and then swiftly proceeded to 
their place of destination ; but the 
watchful eye of Providence was on the 
actions of Altona, and he paid for his 
violent outrage and base intentions 
against the peace and honor of Louisa 
with his life. 

Such was the detail which Louisa 
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gave to Ricardo of her adventures; 
and when she had concluded he again 
embraced her^ aqd again gratefully 
expressed his sense of the obligations 
he was under to the Count de Leoni ; 
obligations which he felt happy he 
should be able to make some small re- 
turn for. 

The grey dawn now began to glim- 
mer through the casement of the apart- 
ment they were in^ and. soon Aurora 
tinged the eastern clouds with a roseate 
hue. The Count judging of the im- 
patience of Louisa to quiet the dis- 
tractions of her unhappy mother by 
her presence^ ordered fresh horses for 
Ricardo and his attendants^ and when 

the 
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the beams of the raorniiig smiled on the 
• turrets of the castle and the waving 
summits of an adjacent forest^ the par* 
tjs late so melancholy^ but now antici- 
pating future years of joy and happi- 
nesSj set out on their journey, accom* 
panied by the Count, who/ however^ 
had not recovered the tranquillity of his 
mind, and whose frequent sighs be- 
spoke the agitation of his breast. 

Well acquainted with that part of 
the country, the Count led the party 
a mucli shorter road than that Ricardo 
had traversed, and about noon they 
stopped to rest themselves and the steeds 
in the refreshing shades of the exten- 
sive forest. 

c 2 Here 
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rierc he took an opportunity^ of ae- 

' quainting Ricardo with the events that 
« » • 

liad taken place since he left the Castle 

on that fatal evening which placed all 

Tiis property in the 4)ossession of the late 

Marchese^ his associates the Count Al- 

: tona^ and the savage Roderigo di Ro^ 

manzo. 



'^. To describe to you the distraction of 
my mind when I found myself strip- 
ped of all my prospects is impossible. 
A thousand times I formed resolutions 
of terminating my existence^ but^ the 
Saints be praised, they failed; I how- 
ever determined on leaving the Castle, 
for I well knew that, having exhausted 

every 
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every resource^ I should be regarded 
with coBtempt by my undoers. 

*^ I travelled on^ careless whither I 
went^ and only anxious to extend the 
distance between me and your Castle. 
About the dawn of the next morning 
I found myself in this wood. Its gloomy 
shades were congenial to my feel- 
ings, and 1 renlained here the greater 
part of the day. At length the catlt 
of hunger forc^ed me to seek a cottage, 
in order to procure some food^ and after 
a long and tedious search^ I discoved a 
wood-cutter's cabm, where I procured 
some fruit and bread. 



cc 



I staid there that nfght, and early , 

€3 the 
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the next morning I pursued mj waj 
along the road we have just passed^ 
driven almost to madness to think of mj 
blindness and folly in allowing myself 
to be made a dupe of> and in conse- 
quence turned out on the world to en- 
dure the extremes of wretchedness and 
poverty. 



'' In this temper of mind I was at- 
tacked by a banditti^ and almost glad 
of an opportunity of reeking my pas- 
sions Qnx some one^ and careless about 
my own safety, I fought with their lea- 
der, whom I killed^ and severely 
wounded two others. Numbers then 
overpowered me, I was disarmed^ and 

keeping 



31 

keqjing gloomy silence; I entered the 
building where you found me. 

'' The actions I performed, which, 
though seemingly the result of bravery, 
were only the rash attempts of a man wea- 
ry of life, and incensed against bis fellow 
creatures, were regarded with astonish- 
ment by the banditti* They saw I did 
not fear to die, and that carelessness 
of my personal safety preserved my 
life. Their troop was now without 
a leader^ and, strange to tell, they pitch- 
ed on me to supply his place* 

/' The offer was made me. What 
was I to do ? I had no home to go to, 
beggary must have been my lot. To be 

c 4 brief. 
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briefs I accepted the situation. Thus^ 
through a cursed desire for .gamblings 
the Count de Leoni became the chief of 
a band of robbers/' 

T 

Here theCounipaused. The thoughts 
of what he once^ and what he now was^ 
crowded to his memory ;» and grief sat 
heavy on his heart. Ricardo^ re- 
specting his feelings^ and acutely suf- 
fering for the cruel and base conduct of 
his parent^ was silent. At length the 
Count broke 9. silence so painful to Ri<- 
cardo^ and thus concluded his re- 
lation: — 



'^ I had not been long with, these 
men before! perceived that many of 

them 
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them under their ruffian forms had 
hearts which with a little culture might 
become the residence of humanity. Now 
I had it in my power to revenge my-' 
self on my fellow creatures my nature 
began to relent^ and I employed my 
time in tutoring my ravage troops^ and 
in weaning them from their dreadful- 
propensity to shed guiltless blood. 
With mMiy I haT« succeeded; but there 
are still some wretches among them 
whose savage bosoms the gentle dew 
of mercy will never penetrate/*' 

Thus did the unfortunate Count de 
Leoni conclude his tale; and now^ 
Louisa^ who almost fainting witk the 
fiUiigues she had undergohe had laid: 

e 5. her/ 
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her head #n the soft turf^ and for » 
short time gladly courted the refresh- 
ing influence af sleep^ awoke from her 
slumbers^ which with the returning 
composure of her mind had greatly 
contributed to refresh her^ and the do- 
mestics bringing up their horses^ they 
hastened to leare the forest ere the 
gloom of evening should render their 
journey difficult. 

The dark mantle of night was swifllj 
descending on the earth when Ricarda 
atkl his party eittered the talley. The 
hapless Signora Bononi was standing at 
the gate of her little garden^ anxious- 
ly awaiting the return of Ricardo^ 
when her bosom was gladdened by the 

tender 
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tender and long-continued embrace of 
her daughter, who was so happily 
restored to her arms. 

Ricardo participated in the happi- 
ness which dwelt at the cottage ; mind- 
ful, however, of the duty be was so 
anxious to perform respecting the pos- 
sessions of the Count de Leoni, he re- 
luctantly tore himself away from what 
he so dearly prized, the company of 
his Louisa; and leaving two trusty 
domestics there, lest any attempts 
should be made by other persons, he 
departed, after having promised to be 
there early in the morning. 



The 
c6 



The bope of future days af uoalloyeii 
delight now fondlj fluttered around 
Ricardo^ who mounting his horse^i ac- 
companied bj the unhappy County still 
ru^yinatijQg on the melancholy sitiiS'tion 
to which he was reduced^ soon beheld 
the dark, battlements qf the Castle of 
Ga^lentini^ and alighted at the gates 
of the court-yard that led to the North- 
ern HaJl. 

Ricaxdo looking toward the long 
casement of the chapel^ saw that it 
was illuminated^ and on inquiring the 
reason^, learnt that Father Grimaldi 
was then about to be committed to 
the silent bosom of the grave. 

Til* 
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The solemn strains of the monks were 
now heard. Ricardo and the Count 
entered the chapel ; the same han^ngs 
were up as had covered the walls at the 
interment of bis father^ and notwith- 
standing the happy events of the day>. 
a tear stole from either eye> and a deep 
sigh issued from his breast when^. by 
means of the solemn scene he now wit- 
nessed> the memory of his parent be- 
came fresh in his. recollection. 

When the service was. concluded the* 
Abbot advanced to Ricardo^ who, de- 
lighted to see a man for whom he felt 
the. greatest esteem, willingly protracted 
the conversation, till the train of monks: 
being ready, he was obliged to depart; 

The 






The abbot informed him that he was 
going to leave the monastery he now 

» 

presided over for another^ the name 
and situation of which he minutely de- 
scribed to Ricardo^ and concluded with 
expressing an earnest wish to see him 
there should either pleasure or business 
bring him near the place. 

Ricardo now requested the Count de 
Leoni would follow him to the interior 
of the Castle; he conducted him to the 
chamber of the late Marchese; when 
taking out the -packet from the cabinet 
he thus addressed him: — 

" Count Leoni^ I am happy that I 
can make you amends for the injustice^ 

(not 
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(not to call it bj a hanher title) of mj 
father. This packet contains the whole^ 
as far as I know^ of the titles of your 
estates^ and I hope you will consider it 
as a trifling mark of gratitude for your 
preservation of nly Louisa/^ 



'So unlooked-for a etrcumstanee al- 
mort deprived the Count of the power 
to express hisi;hanks to Ricardo ; he 
embraced him^ and^ when he could 
speak, overwhelmed him with protes- 
tations of his gratitude. Ricardo, who 
knew that he had done no more than 
his duty, hastened to prevait the ebul- 
litions of the Count's grateful heart by 
quitting with him the thamber, and 

decending 



V jiescending to the hall, where the e?c^ 
ning repast awaited themv 

Being both greatly fatigued> thej^ 
soon after retired, and Ricardo^ amid 
the pleasing reflection of baying his^ 
Louisa restored' to him, and the hap^ 
piness of the Count de Leoni,. fell 
asleep, while visions of bliss hasted to? 
appear before his wakeful, imaginatioiu. 

In the morning the Count de Leoni 
took his leave, after promising to be» 
at the Castle^ again in. the course of 
a few days ; and Ricardo hasted ta hiS' 
beloved Louisa.. 



Kever in his eyes did she appeae so^ 

beautiful 
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beautiful as this morning ; the healing 
powers of sleep had freed her from 
her late alarms » 

The happy Ricardo now made the 
loTelj Louisa an offer of his hand ; and 
anxious to be possessed of such an in- 
estimable treasure as she appeared in 
his ejes^ he entreated her to name the 
da}/; when at the altar he should be 
united to her. 



Louisa^s blushes told the emotions 

n 

of her bosomj^ and at length Ricardo 
drew from her a consent that that day 
week should unite their destinies. 



Seldom absent from Louisa^ unless 

at 
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at the liour of repose, and when he^was 
employed in the necessary preparations 
. for the approaching nuptials, the bourg 
sweetly glided by, and at length brought 
on that which was to be so productive 
of bliss to Ricardo. 

On that morning all was joy and 
gaiety at the Castle> the mourning ha- 
bits for the late Marchese were thrown 
aside, and Ricardo at the head of his 
numerous domestics left his residence ta 
proceed to that of Loiiisa,^ to conduct 
her and the Signora Bononi to their 
future abode. 

^ The tenantry and peasants, dressed 
in their best apparel^ crowded on the 

lawn 
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lawn in frmit of the Northern Towers 
to welcome their Approach^ and as Ri- 
cardo^ leading Louisa^ passed through 
their opened ranks^ prayers for their 
happiness proce^ed flrem erery mouth. 

At tiie portals of the North Hall 
Hiey w6re met by the abbdt 4>f the 
nei^hbonrfng monastery, who not having 
yet departed to his new situation, had^ 
at Hie request of Ricardo, attended to 
perfortb the ni^tial ceretiaony. 

Ricardo was agreeably surprised on 
entering the hall to see the Count de 
Leoni, who had arrived there during 
his absence, anxious to be present 
at thie. ceremony which was to 

produce 





produce happiness to his generous 
friend. He was iittended by a Dume-' 
rous train of his vassals^ all superblj 
arrayed^ and increased the grandeur 
and festivity of the scene* The centre 
of the hall was covered with rich 
tapestry^ as were also the corridore 
which led to the chapel, aiid oa each 
side of the hall ; behind the tripfe row 
of columqs* which supported the lofty 
roof,, were bands of musicians, wh<v 
filled the air with their pleasing me- 
lodies 

Preceded by the abbots Ricardo and 
Louisa^ followed by the Signora Bono- 
ni^ the Count de Leonid and the princi- 
pal attendants^ entered the. chap^^l^ and 

at 
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«t the altar were united in the. indis- 
soluble bonds of matrimony — th^ hearts 
*were united before. 

A qilendid banquet awaited them 
m the hall, and numerous tables were 
laid out on the lawn fronting the Cas- 
tello, where the peasantry were regaledj 
^ose loud acclamations \i^en they heard 
that their lord was united to his Louisa 
were borne on the wings of the breeze 
to the neighbouring hills^ wher« echo 
reveberated the sounds which long dwelt 
amongst their verdant recesses. 

When the banquet was over, the ab- 
bot was going to take his leave; but 
Rieardo rising up requested to bave a 

few 
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few moments discourse with him, to 
which the yenerahle father coaaehtkig^ 
thej retired to an apartment^ from 
whence after they had remained there 
some time^ the abhot retired to his mo- 
nastery^ and Ricardo resumed his seat 
by the side of the lovely Marchesa de 
•Garlentini ; he^ howeyer^ was silent oH 
Che subject of his conversation with 
the abbot. 

In the evening the hall was brilliantly 
illuminated; the dulcet sounds of the 
musicians floated in the air; the pea- 
sants on the lawn^ whose canopy was 
the beautiful Sicilian sky^ whose light 
the silver beams of the moon, aided bv 
mjriseds of bright stars, danced away 

the 
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the sportive hours to the gay and airj 
Sicilian measures which resounded on 
all sides. 

Thus concluded the happy day of 
the nuptials of Ricardo Marchese de 
Carlentini^ who now had the felicity 
to behold irrevocably his own the sweet 
beauty whose form had captivated and 
whose mental accomplishments had so 
entirely enveloped him in the soft 
bondage of love^ rendered the height 
of human bliss by its being mutual. 

The Count de Leonid when he left 
Eicardo^ proceeded immediately to hb 
estates^ where he was joyfully received 
by his vassals and domestics^ who had 

.' fruit- 
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fruitlessly endeavoured to trace his steps 
when in all the agony of despair he 
had lef); the Castello di Carlentini; 
having then arranged whatever was 
requisite he repaired to the solitary 
residence of the banditti at the foot 
of the lofty mountains^ which form the 
Vale di Demone; they were delighted 
to see him return, but their joy was 
turned to grief when they understood 
he was going to leave them. He se- 
lected amongst them such as he knew 
would form good members of society, 
and then proposed to allow them a 
certain tract of land on his estate, 
which tliey might cultivate and leave 
oft' their present desperate trade, which 

sooner 
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sooner or later would bring th^m un- 
der the iron grasp of Justice. 

Jojfully his offer was accepted^ and 
leaving to those who still determined 
to carry on this trade of blood and 

9 

lapine all their ill-got treasures^ they 
bait their steps to the Count's estate^ 
little tjfigcetted by the rest^ who^ in 
i^onsequence of their departure^ found 
theouielTes in possession of an inunense 
booty* 

The Count then returned to his 

estate^ where^ as he was allotting his 

new vagsalB their promised lands, one 

i>f them who had been in conversation 

with the Caunt's domestics came up, 
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much agitated^ and requested to speak 
in private to him. 

The Count consented to grant the 
man's request, who begged he would 
inform him if it was true that the 
Marchese de Carlentitii was dead^ as 
in that case he had something of con- 
sequence to impart. 

Somewhat surprized, the Coiint satis- 
fied him on that head, and the mail 
continued : — 



'^ About fifteen years ago, my Lord> 
I resided at Palermo, and was con- 
nected with a set of bravos. My cir- 
cumstances were such as drove nie to 

the 
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the dreadful trade of blood. I had 
Dothiog to depend on for subsistence 
but my stiletto^ One evening as I was 
walking along the Strado Nuovo^ at 
the back of the church of San Nicolo^ 
I was accosted by a cavalier^ whom 
I afterwards found to be the Marchese 
de Carlentini. 



'^ It seems tjyat I had been pointed 
out to him as one who would perform 
the business he wished to have done^ 
as he entered on that subject immedi- 
ately, which _ was an ofler of forty du- 
cats if 1 would assassinate a Signor. 



'^ I accepted his offer without hesi- 
tation, and followed him to the end 

D 2 of 
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of the strada ; where, after waiting 
sometime opposite to a house, hepoint- 
ed out to me a man who was ap- 
proaching it, and having informed 
me that he was the person against 
whom my stiletto was to be used^ 
told mc where he resided, and left 
me. 

* ^' It was then almost dark. I drew 
my cloak over my face, and advan- 
cing toward the person, prepared to 
execute what I had undertaken to per- 
form, but was prevented by the ap- 
proach of some people; and while 
they were passing my victim entered 
the hou»e. 

" I staid 
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'^ I staid some time in the passage 
without hearing any one move about 
the house^ and concluding from that 
circumst«ice that there were no do-* 
mesties in it^ I determined to enter it 
at midnight; and marking the place^ 
went away. In order to be certain if 
my suspicions were rights I stopped 
at a little shop where ices were vend- 
edj and there learnt that the house 
was inhabited only by a cavalier and 
one female domestic. 



'* At midnight I entered it^ having' 
ft lamp concealed beneath niy cloak. 
After some trouble I discovered the 
ebamber* wh&re the Signor slept^ and 
moving the curtains of the bed aside^ 

&S I let 
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I let a ray of light fall on the coun- 
tenance of the sleeper^ but started on 
beholding the features of Signor Valr 
vano, who had saved my life; for^ 
but a few evenings before^ being ig- 
norant of my horrid profession^ he had 
assisted me against the attacks of two 
cavaliers^ one of whom I had attempted 
to kilK 



'' I found it totally impossible^ *' 
continued the man, '' to raise my dag- 
ger against the Signor; a thought, 
however, instantly arose in my mind^ 
that I might obtain the forty ducat& 
and preserve the life of Valvano. 
There were some difficulties in my 
project, but! was in need of the money> 

and 
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and I could not spill the blood of 
one yfho had saved my life. 

*' Without hesitation I awoke the 
Signor Valvano^ and bid him arise 
and dress himself. Unarmed as he 
wasj resistance was useless^ and the 
glittering steel of my dagger told him 
the fate that awaited his non-compli- 
ance with my orders. 

^'At that hour I had little fear of 
meeting with any one to interrupt my 
purposes; and after I had passed through 
a few stradas, I left the city, and 
wound along the sea shore. 



cc 



Signor Valvano's terrors- increased 

1x4 at 
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at seeing himself in the power of a 
man on the beach at the solitary hour 
of midnight^ and in accents of the 
highest distress frequently entreated me 
not to murder him. 

'' Had your life been my object^ 
Signer^ ( said I^ I oould have accomp^- 
lished my^ purpose when you were 
asleep. 

y This seemed to comfort him, and 
at lengthy after walking a considerable 
time, I came to the residence of my 
associates^ which was in a lone house 
on the beach^ more than a league 
from Palermo. It was here I deter- 
mined to keep the Signer Valvano ;; 
for though the remembrance of the 

service 
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service he had rendered me made me 
resolve not to deprive him of life^ yet 
I had no* scruples in confining him,.^ 
even though that confinement v^er^ 
to last as long as I lived. 

^* In the lower parts of the house 
w^re many secure places v?ell adapted 
to my purpose^ and in one of them 
I left the unfortunate Valvano. 

*^ The next morning I waited on 
the Marchese de Carlentini. ' Well, 
Ugo^ ' said he^ ' have you been suc- 
cessful ? * Yes my lord, I replied, his^ 
body is now food for fishes. 



f< 



He seemed not to approve of what 

» 5 I pretend- 
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I pretended I had done with the re- 
mains of Valvano ; I however invented 
as the ' reason a tale of his having 
fled from me toward the sea shore> 
into which^ after having stabbed^ I had 
cast him. He then gave me the forty 
ducats^ and I retired well pleased with 
the success that had attended my pro- 
ceedingSv 

^' The unfortunate Signor Valvana 
remained for some time in confine- 
ment; during which period I conti- 
nued to obtain further sums of money 
from the Marchese de Carlentini^ 
threatening him^ in case of refusal^ to 
publish to the world his having em- 
ployed me to murder the Signor. 

'' Thus 
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^' Thus passed away near five years^ 
when our retreat being discovered^ 

and learning that the officers of Jus- 

« 

tice were proceeding to apprehend us, 
we escaped in a vessel which was al- 
ways in readiness for such an emer- 
gency. 

^' The Signor Valvano was taken 
with us, and as we were connected 
with the banditti at the foot of the 
solitary castello near the Val di De- 
mone, we hasted thither, and from 
that period made it our residence. 

^^ The Signor Valvano was forced 
by me to take an oath never to at- 
tempt to leave the Castello, on which 

D 6 ' condition 
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condition he was not again confined 
in a dungeon^ while I still at differ- 
ent times found an opportunity of im- 
portuning the Marchese for monej>. 
which he, through fear, never refused 
me. As he is now dead^ the Signor 
Valvano is freed from his oath^ and 
I trusty my Lord, that you will taket 
the proper means to restore him tO' 
the world. *^ 

The man, who. was called Ugo, 
thus concluded his long story; and: 
the Count de Leoni immediately sent 
to the Castello to request the release 
of Signor Valvano. 

The Count related these circurar 

stances 
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stances to Ricardo the daj after Ikis. 
marriage with Louisa ; he was greatlj 
shocked to hear of this horrible in- 
stance of his father's depraved and 
wicked conduct^ and sent a party to 
escort the Signor Yalvano to his resi- 
dence^ that he might endeavour by his 
attention to him to make him forget 
the wrongs he had received from hia 
parent. 

Ugo bad not made knWn to Yal- 
vano by whom he was instigated in 
his conduct toward him ; Ricardo had 
therefore a painful task to perform^ 
and he looked forward with anxiety 
to the moment when he should be 

obliged 
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obliged to develope the dark desigjnr 
of the late Marchese against his life. 

The second day the attendants return-* 
ed, bringing with them the much- 
wronged Signor Valvano. Ricardpi on 
beholding his form wasted with his 
long confinement^ his pallid cheeks^ and 
the infirm state to which he was re- 
duced^ could not command his feelings^ 
and was obliged to retire to endeavour 

9 

to recover from his agitation. When 
he had in some measure fitted 
himself for the interview^ he request- 
<ed the presence of the Signor Valvano 
in his apartment^ where he related to 
himthe substance of Ugo's story, though 
not without several interruptions from 

the 
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the acuteness of bis lensations ia thus 
being obliged to expose the base coa-< 
duct of a father. 

However enraged the Signor Val- 
yano might be at the conduct of the 
late Marchese de Carlentini^ yet he 
could not but feel interested for Ri- 
cardo> whose grief he endeavoured to 
assuage by assuring him that as his 
enemy waa no more he would endea- 
vour to forget the wrongs he had re- 
ceivedj and then embraced Ricardo as 
a further proof that against him he« 
had no cause of complaint^ as he was 
far from revenging the wrongs he had 
received from the father on his inno- 
cent son ; he however requested to be 

left 
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teffWone tbat day> and promised oir 
the next he would haye the pleasure 
of being introduced to the Marchesa,. 
and of reassuring Ricardo of his per- 
fect amity vrith him.. 

Ricardo was greatly consoled by thcr 
conduct of the Signor Valvano, and ia 
the society of Louisa he found a charm^ 
that drove from his mind all unpleasant^ 
thoughts. She was to him every thing 
that he* could wish^ and there was now 
but one circumstance that* gave him^ 
the least uneasiness, ^md that Was how 
to provide for his childreo should he 
have any. It was on thi& head that he^ 
had held so long a conversation withu 
the venerable abbort before he took hi»> 

r 

depart- 
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departure from the Castello on the day 
of his nuptials^ and though the abbot 
had in some measure relieyed his mind 
on that head^ yet still there were circum* 
stances attendant on the steps he should 
be obliged to take that hurt the feel- 
ings of RiGardo. Fearful of creating 
a moment's uneasiness in the breast of 
Lpuisa^ he had not said a word to her 
on the subject^ and awaited the time 
when it would be necessary to explain 
to her his situation^ well knowing how 
importaiit it is in thia sublunacy state 
to seize erery moment of bappinessj 
and to forbear to east a shade sooner 
than occasion required on the happiness 
his Louisa seemed to enjoy. 

The 
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The next morning Ricardo had the 
pleasure of introducing the Signor 
Valvano to the Marchesa ; he seemed 
struck with her beauty;, and compliment* 
ed Ricardo on his taste. He was per- 
fectly silent on the treatment he had 
received from the late Marchese^ and 
Ricardo felt happy that the subject s<^ 
unpleasant to his feelings was not re* 
newed. 

The hours now rapidly passed in the 
round of amusement which Ricardo* 
prepare^j solicitous to amuse his Louisa^ 
and to prevent the Signor Valvano front 
ruminating, on the injurious treatment 
he had received. Sometimes they would 
embark in his gondola on the stream 

, which; 



67 

which flowed through the valley^ and 
land at a pavillion which was erected 
in a spot enriched by the beauties of 
Nature and exertions of Art. There 
they would partake of a refreshment^ 
while the soft Sicilian harmony from 
the musicians who were placed in a re- 
tired glen floated on the air^ and seemed 
like the efiect of enchantment. . 

Some days now passed^ and the Sig^ 
nor Yalvano was obliged to depart for 
Palermo^ in order to regain his posses- 
sions^ which on supposition of his death 
had fallen into the hands of his nearest 
relative. Hetook leave of the'Marchese 
and Marchesa^ and promised^ as soon as 
his afiairs would allow him^ to retnrn to 

the Castello. 

The 
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Tbe Count de Leoni still remained, 
«ad Ricarda found in him whatever 
he had anticipated on their first meet- 
ing. He was gratitude itself for the 
kindness he had received from Ri- 
cardo^ and took everj opportunity that 
presented of manifesting it; he seemed 
to be entirely weaned from hi& fatal 
propensity to gamblings of which he 
had seen the dreadful effects. He staid 
a week after the departure of the Sig*^ 
nor Valvano^ and then with jRuicii re- 
gret left the happy pair at the Cas- 
tello. 

Ricardo in the conversation of Louisa 
and the Signora Bononi felt npt a wish 
for other society; he daily grew. more 

and 
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and more attached to the Marchesaj 
and hourly did he bless the day that 
made her his^ 

He employed some of his time in 
directing various alterations to be made 
in the north wing of the Castello^ and 
lianished the gloom which had so long 
reigned in the Hall by making large 
casements^ which descended to the floor 
and opened on the lawn^ where some- 
times he permitted his happy vassals 
to assemblje, and with Louisa would 
delight to see them enjoy their inno* 
cent sports by the light of the noc* 
tumal luminary^ which in that climate 
almost equalled ihe brightness of day. 

Amid 
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CHAP VIL 



TO RICARDO HJ^RCHSSM DE CARLES TIKU 



'y At length the long-dreaded hour 
is fast approaching ; life will soon cease 
to flow in mj veins^ my heart beats 
with a slow and languid motion^ my 
body is emaciated^ and my strength 

begins 
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begins to fail. Fatal symptomt of dli- 
solution ! Oh ! how my aoul recoils 
with terror at the idea that when the 
link is broken which connects me to 
the world, when my soul wings its 
rapid flight, and trendbling and con- 
fused stands before th? tribunal of jus- 
tice, . what will it o&r in extenuation 
of the dreadful crime it will be . 
charged with ? alas ! what excuse ican - 
be made for a murderer ? . lo 2 



.'>■■ 



'* Ifow often at the hour of midnight 
hjiYC I started from my restless couch, 
ho.w often has my disturbed imagi-\ 
nation made me think I beheld, slow 
stalking through my chamber, the blood 
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stf eaiino^ fi:om the side^ the murdered 
form, "of ■ ■■ ! 

'^ As yet I am uat able to name 
the victim of that accursed hour when 
I first embroe^ in^ hands in iimoeeal * 
blood. Mai chese* de Carlentini^ thou ^ 
T^ilt:faear it too soon; let my body rest 
ioulhe tomb^ do not in thy just indig-* ' 
natmr: leam it^io^ be consumed by,^e^ 
scorching rays of the sfin or the ra«* 
Tenous beasts of prey. 



#*>( 



'Shoi4 is my tale^ yet 'tis long erer 
I cm summon resolution to begin it. 
I wish to stfppiieate for pardon ere 
I confess my guilt ; I wish to tell 
whai have been my sufferings^ te order 

to 



75 

4o raise some pity, even iii the breasts 
of those 1 haye iojured. 

^'Conscience Yidth her endless> sting 
has deep pierced my hearty the ago- 
nizing pangs prevent the influence of 
slumber on my aching eyes^ sociel)^ 
has Icmg been a torment to me, ' fck 
surely every one must read my guiK 
in my perturbed looks. 



'^ A day has elapsed since I wrote 
the above; I am unable to continue 
thb intended exposition of my deeds 
of horror without renewing in all the 
bitterness of recollection my guilty 
acts ; but I must do it ; I must com^ 

1^3 mence 
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mence the recital while my trembling 
hand is able to guide my pen. 

*' Oh ! ye who peruse these lines/re- 
flect that the hand that traced them in 
no more endued with vital motion^ that 
the heart which suggested the deed of 
horror contained in these pages is return*- 
kig to its original dust^ and that the soul 
of Grimaldi is suffering for . the guilty 
acts done in his days of life. 

^^ Marchcse de Carlentini, thou art 
gone before me; repentance never en- 
tered thy bosom ; with all thy loftd 
of dark and deadly crimes thou hast 
left this world. Soon we shall meet ; 
but oh ! the horrors of that meet* 

ing! 
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iiig ! Let me not ruminate on if ^ lest 
it bewilder my senses^ and incapacitate 
me from my p result purpose* 

'' About twenty years ago, when 
only the experience of thirty yeara had 
dawned on my mind, I was appointed 
confessor to the castle. The family of 
the 'Mar chese consisted of his wife, the 
amiable Theodora^ and you, Ricardo^ 
whose infant t<mgtte had just learned 
to express the firft endearing words of 
childhood. 

*' Two years glided away in dp- 
mestic tranquillity ; the Marchese ap-*^ 
peared to be greatly attached to Xbeo« 
doja, whose whole happiness seemed 

e3 to 
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t& be ^centered in him and jourseir 
The Marched at the expiration of that 
time went to Palermo. That joumejr 
was fatal to the peace of Theodora, 
and was Hie consequence of plunging 

me / into a horrible abyss of guilt. 

f • - ' ... 

^ ^^' When the Marcheso returned his 

m 



conduct was entii^y changed, . hct Tien 
came gleomy d|id inorose^r h^'no iii;tfiirer. 
taofc any pleasure in tKe^ society df 
Theodora, on the tontraryy'hc diligent- 
ly avoided being near her, and I ofl^ 
used to behold him on the hills walk- 
ing "with folded arms, apparently deeply 
ruminating on the subject that caused 

I « 

his clTange of conduct. 
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^ It was from accidentally wet- 
bearing the coETerstion of aome of 
ihe domestics who had attended him to 
Palermo that I began to haye a sus- 
picion of the cause that agitated the 
bosom of the Marchese. 

■ 

. It appeared that ho had lost while at 
Palermo vast sums of money at the gam- 
Uingtall^and that he was obliged to 
dispoie ^f « considerable part of his 
estate to discharge them. 

"^ His conduct to the Mfrehesabe-^ 
came harshj and even cruel ; frequently 
have I surprised her when she had 
been giving vent to her sorrow|^by floods 
of tears; my heart sympathized with 

£ 4 her 
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iiet uiafertunate situation. Would to 
Hearcn it had eyer done so; what 
horror^ what distress^ what torturous 
pangs of an accusing conscience should 
I have aToided. 



*' One evening the Marchese sent to 
my apartment^ to desire me to meet 
him on thfe North Terrace. Well I 
recollect that^ without knovring wh j^ 
' a sudden chill seized my frame at 
the message. It was a sad presenti* 
ment of dreadful consequences which 
resulteif^from it. 



'' As soon as 1 appeared on the 
terrace he motioned me to follow him ; 

I ohey- 
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I obeyed; and leaving the Castle^ we 
entered into the yalley. 

'^ ' This is a pleasant evenings fa- 
ther Grimaldi/ said the Marchese. 

'' ' It is, my Lord, ' I replied ; for 
the first time raising my eyes on his 
countenance, which was pale and agi« 
tated. ' Such an evening as this, mjr 
Lord, ' I continued, ' sooths the mind, 
even when labouring under heavy cala- 
mities; it breathes peace and serenity 
to the woe-worn breast. ' . 



« * *-• •* ^ 



. ■ * 



*K ' To light sorrows, it jaay, father ; 
but where grief is deep s^ted, the temr 

pestuoiiis fury of the elements . is more 

■ •• . ■ 
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composing than the mild serene wesi- 
ther which only tortures hy presenting 
a scene of tranquillitjr to the view which 
is foreign to the thought. I speak as 
I feel, father.' 

'*^ ' I am triily concerned for it, my 
Lord, I replied ; indeed I have of late 
noticed that some deep seated melan- 
choly oppresses you/ 

'^ The Marchese did not make any 
ans\V^er, but seemed to be deeply i^eflect^ 
log on Bome important subject. I could 
obserye that his countenance grew dark, 
and an expression of determined v^^o* 

• * - ' ' . * 

lutibn perviaded His counienahce. t 
lyalked by bis ^ide till we entered in- 
to 
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to the foi^est, wrapt in woiider as to 
what would be the consequence of this 
meeting. 

^' The Marchese struck iiito m ubft^ 
qudilM path^ he looked oncb or twite 
cautiously around hiih^ and then ad- 
dressed me in words to this effect : — 



^* ^ 1* it n6t hMd, father to be siir- 
foiinded with ^hat the vt6t\d calls 
Itiends^ and yet loot to be able tb lielect 
from them one in whom it would be 
safe to confide?" 

•r ' It is, cctldnly, rtiy Idrd, a thit- 
ter of concern/ I replied^ anxious to 

know 

£6 
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know whither this conversation would 
tend. 

'^ ' Aud yet^ Grimaldi^ that is my 
case^ and is the cause of my melancho- 
ly. Father^ it lays in your power to 
restore peace to my breast/ 



'^ ' In mine^ my Lord ?' said I^ ' name 
what it is you would have me perform; 
great indeed would be my happiness 
if it is in my power to be of service to 
you.' 

^f ' Grimaldij I must first impose on 
you an oath of secrcsy.' 



i ■ 



^' ' I was somewhat disturbed at this^ 

as 
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as it seemed to infer that what he had 
in view was of a nature that shunned 
the light. 

^' ' You hesitate^ father ; 'tis enough ; 
J shall, drop the subject/ He then 
turned abput 

'' ' No^ my Lord^ - 1 exclaimed^ 'you 
shall not have it to say that you have 
no one in whom you can place confi- 
dence. I will take the oath/ said I^ 
holding up my crucifix; 'by tills I 
*sw^ar msver to feveal^ during your life- 
tiyWj^What you shall think fit to repose 
-in/ii^ liosom.^ 

'' ' I am satisfied^ Grimaldi^ thou 
art now my friend/ replied the Mar- 

chese^ 
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chcse; ''tin cdttcdrtfag* this MttoBeia 
I would speak to you/ Ytftt Ittivfe 3*t 
to learn that I married her III . hifpbii 

that her uncle would. on his demise 

■ jf 

settlis otf heir hlnl tmttfettk^' pb^sessions. ' 
On' my-arririil at Palermd 1 ihrfbrtu-^ 
nately fell in with a set ;6f villaiM!, 
;wlio took adVahtage of i9y • pro-, 
peoiity for gambling. In §Bfi, I kNrtadl ^ 
4fty . property sav^ thi^ estli^^ In tb« 
exigency I tury^ed Ay thougftts Md^fe 
:MMtthe#a;'s ruooloi From his ffH^ 
known attachment; to. )us money li.w#W 
knew he t^otild ndt aMiat me .with,ai|^^; 
and in hopes he had itodo htl WiU/ 1 
hired a ruffian to destroy him. He 
autteeded/ ' . 

** mftt 
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^^ Here the Mafcbese stopped, see- 
ing the horror which was depicted in 
my counteiianeci at his telation. 

^' ^ Orimaldi^' said he with a severe 
totfk/ 'I'ecdllect yotir oath and protes* 
tatibns. Am 1 yet to look ftt m 
frieiidV ' 



^^ He said these last words in a tone 
of Toiee which itemed to supplicate 
me noi to desert hiitl; Ht&ast I felt 
themso^ and I repKlcrd-- ' 

" ' No^ my Lord, you have a faith- 
ful, servant before you. I pray you to 
proceed/ 

- '1 
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'^ ^ I was, however, rightlj punished,' 
continued the Marchese, 'for my pre- 
cipitate conduct; for Theodora's uncle 
had not made any will, consequently, 
the whole of his property went to 
another relation^ Money I must have, 
or neyer more shew myself at Paler- 
mo. Now> Grimaldi^ I was thinking 
pf a second marriage*' 

'' * A second marriage, my Lord,' 
said I, 'you surely forget that the 
Marchesa Theodora' — ' . 

'' ' Still lives, you would add, Gri- 
maldi,' said the Marchese interrupt- 
ing me. ' Ah father, it is there I want 
your friendship, your assistance. 
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" ^ My Lord', said I, growing pale 
with horror, ' you would not surely'— 

'' ' I do not mean to hurt Theodora,' 
said the Marchese ; ' do not, Grimaldi, 
anticipate what I have no idea of. 
I have formed my plan, but without 
your concurredce it is of no avail. 
Win you assist me, Grimaldi?' 

^' ' In any thing short of the des- 
truction of the Marchesa, ' I replied, 
' you may command me, my Lord. ' 



^* ^ Grimaldi, I shall look on you 
as my preserver, nay more, as the pre- 
server of the yo\lng Ricardo from fu- 
ture 
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ture penury^ my gratitude will be 
tinbouoded/ , 

'' He then proceeded to inform me of 
his intention^ which was^ to confine 
the Marchesa in some part of the 
Castelloj the siii^ of whichj and the 
number of deserted chambers it. con- 
tained^ . rendered it an easy OKitter to 
keep perfectly secure from all oB- 
^rvation the hapless object of . his 

persecution. Meantime the world was 

« ■ ■ ' ''. • ■ 

to be deceived by a report of l^tf 
death ; in order that he might be able 
to enter into an alliance with some 

■ • ■ ■ 

* Ml 

lady whose rich possessions would make 
amends for his losses and disappoint- 
.ments. 



<f 



Unfortunate 
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" Unfortunate Theodora! I "who 

i I 

ought to have been thy protector^ and 
exerted the authority of the church i^ 
thy behalf^ was unhappily influenced by 
thy most bitter enemy to assist him in 
. his horrible unprincipled schemes against 
thy peace and liberty ; and^ as it after- 
ward9 fatally proved^ against thy life. ' 

•■'■•■. * 

* ■ * 

' ^' I wuvtoow lay down my pen ; ihc: 
jtains I endure would be dreadful^ even^ 
to Uie iuBO^fnt^ who look forward to« 
an^/ iMR^f^fter : t a« seamen in a .Btqrip, 
to Hie peaq^ful hai,ven. What l^tiea 
mwi tbey be to me,, ^iped to the. 
anguish of a. guilty cpnscienoe^ and 
anticipiatwg the pui^ah^ientna^l^ed to; 
ihe murderer, ., ^ . .^v. ^ ^ 

* " When 
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" Wheii the Marchese had informed 
me of his plans^ v/e returned from the 
shades of the forest and proceeded to- 
ward the Castello. The deserted and 
lonely situation of the South Angle 
Tower caught his attention^ and he 
determined^ if it was not in too ruinous 
a condition^ to make it the prison of 
the Marchesa. We lost no time^ for 
he was impatient to commence his 
cruel and unmerited persecution of 
the gentle Theodora^ and taking a lamp^ 
examined the place. In the tower we 
found an apartment which seemed to 
have been formerly a place of con- 
finements at the casements were all 
boarded up^ except one^ which looked 
into a solitary court, and which gave 

light 
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light to the place. Here security 
seemed to reign^ and here it was re- 
solved Theodora should be brought. 



" The next day, purposely to ex- 
pedite his plans, tlie Marchese had 
some words with Theodora, and the 
result was his ordering the door that 
led to her suit of apartments to be 
locked, and no on6 admitted to her but 
her own domestic. This step was only 
preparatory to others more violent, for 
he soon after forbade the servant to 
attend her lady, and brought her pro- 
visions into the outer chamber every 
day himself. 

(. 
'' Her unmerited confinement, and the 

unkindness 



J 
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iinkindaess of the Marchese, afflieted 
Theodora so much that she fell illi 
and I was ordered to attend her. 
The dew of s^sibility was not jet 
scorched up by the fervor of mjr wishes 
to serve the Marchese^ and I could ii6t 



behold her sufferings without comniis- 
serating them ; knowing too as I did 
the fate that awaited her. The im- 
patience of the Marchese increasing^ 
by his desire I prepared a potion for , 
the unfortunate Theodora which had 
the power of arresting for a time the 
vital motion^ making the taker appear 
as if dead. With a trembling hand I 
gave her the fatal draughty which the 
hapless victim to a barbarous husband 
unconsciously drank. 

" As 
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'^ As soon as it had taken effect^ aod 
the Marchesa lay motionless on her 
couch^ I acquainted the household 
with her death. Great was the 
grief of all the domestics^ who had 
.every reason to love her. They rushed 
in crowds to her chamher^ and loud- 
ly lamented her loss. 

*' Under the idea that the disorder 
she died of was infectious^ I restrained 
the eagerness of the servants^ who wish- 
ed to kiss her hand as the last proof 
of their aflfection^ and would not per- 
mit any of them to advance nearer than 
the door of the chamber. 



€< 



Preparations were made instantly 

fot 



f 
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for the interment^ and the iQanimate 
Marchesa was placed ia the cofiin, the 
lid of which I pretendeds to fasten mj* 
self. 



'^ The funeral ceremony was to take 
place at midnight; and about two 
hours before that period, asisted bj 
the Marchese^ I removed her from her 
dreary abode, and carried her along the 
silent halls and corridores which led to 
the South Angle Tower, leaving her 
on a couch which had been previously 
brought there ; and locking the door of 
her future prison, wc proceeded to her 
former apartments ; when having put 
into the coffin a weight equal to her 
body, I fastened it up, and at the time 

appointed 
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appointed it was carried into the cha- 
peL and laid in the tomb prepared 

for it with the same solemnity as if it had 

■* 

been the mortal remains of Theodora. 



'' The Marchese for some time [con- 
fined himself to his chamber^ and ap- 
peared greatly to lament the loss of the 
Marchesa; but he rejoiced in private 
at the success of his well-concerted 
plans^ and loaded me with presents and 
expressions of gratitude that drove 
away all compunction from my bosom^ 
and I became hardened against all emo- 
tion of pity for the Marchesa. 



'[ The next night I went to the 
TOL. II. F tower; 
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tower; I unlocked the door^ and as 
the gleams of my lamp penetrated the 
gloom that reigned in the apartment^ 
I beheld^ setting by the side of her 
couch^ the unfortunate Theodora. 

^ I Will not attempt to describe my 
feelings at the sight of her; I evidently 
slunk from the penetrating glances of 
her eyes. She noticed my emotion. 

" ' You start, father, at beholding 
me'; tell me what is the reason of my 
being in this dismal chamber. Sure 
you have no design against my life. Oh f 
father, do I then — can it be possible;' 
that I see in you as agent of the Mar- 
chese?' 

'' ' Your 
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^^ ' Your life is safe, Marcheia/ 1 
replied, * ask no more questions, as they 
will not be answered* These are your 
provisions; to-morrow at this hour I will 
bring you more;' so spying I departed^ 
and left the hapless Theodora to bewail 
her sad fate. 

'* The next night I entered her cham- 
ber. She besought me' to take pity on 
her, to restore her to liberty, to bring 
her little Ricardo to her« She even 
threw herself on her knees before me, 
and laying hold of my habit, ii^ith her 
eyes streaming with tears of heartfelt 
woe, entreated me to let her know what 
were the designs of the Marchese re* 
specting her. 

F 3 ''I tora 






100 

" I tore myself from her grasp^ she 
fell to the ftoor with a dreadful gtonn, 
bating greatly hurt herself^ and I rush* 
ed out of the chamber without as- 
mting her. 

'' The Marchese in a short time went 
to Palermo^ leaving me^ as usual^ at 
the Casteilo. You, Ricardo, were then 
near five years of age. You had al- 
ready forgot your mother, who still 
existed in her dreary confinement, whi- 
ther I constantly brought hei provisicms 
once in every three days ; for a report 
prevailed among the peasants that the 
southern chambers of the Castle were 
hauiited; and one man affirmed, that 
passing by the Angle Tow^r at a late 
• hour 
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hour one night, he had heard deep 
groans^ and had seen a light gleam 
from the shattered casements of the 
tower. 



'' I was greatly shocked to hear 

the reports that went about^ knowing 
them partly to be founded in 
truth. I however affected to disbe- 
lieve them, and endeavoured to silence 
the propagators of the tales; for 1 
feared lest by some means it might 
lead to an examination of the Southern 
Chamber^ when the Marchesa would 
be discovered. 

'^ The Marchese soon after arrived 
from Palemro. The first question he 

F 3 asked 
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asked me was concerning Theodora. 
When he heard that she was well, he look- 
kA disappointed, and the relation of the 
account concering the tower, and the in- 
creasing terrors of the domestics, ( for 
' none t>f thefn w6uld now on any account 
approach the ruins after sun-set) did 
not appear to contribute to his re- 
pose. He looked at me with an ex- 
pression in his countenance which told 
the dark designs which he was plan- 
ning before he give them utterance/ 

"*' ' Father,' said he, ' self-preserva- 
tion is the first law oj nature; it is 
no sin in such a cause to commit any 
act, however unpleasant to the feelingn 
or repugnant to -laws made in the cool 

moments 
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moments of reflection. If we see a vene- 
mous reptile it becomes a duty to destroy 
it^ not only on account of our own safety^ 
but also to prevent it doing an injury to 
another. Doubtless^ father, your opi- 
nion wanders not far from mine in this 
instance.' 

'' ' There certainly are cases, my Lord/ 
I replied, where it is no sin to conduct 
ourselves as you mention; but what 
would you infer from your question P 
which, pardon me, is so/ foreign from 
the subject we were conversing about.' 

" 'No, father,' replied the Mar- 
chese, 'it is not so foreign from that 
subject as you seem to think. I am 

F 4 glad 
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glad to find you of the same sentimeiits 
as m jself. 'Kow, father, what if I were 
to tell y/)u that the envenomed serpent 
I but now hinted at is— your prisoner/ 

'' I started at at his words, and in 
an instant clearly comprehended his 
meaning. 

'^ ' Listen to me, Grimaldi. Should 
Theodora escape; should any person, 
curious to know the reason of the lights 
that have been seen and the noises that 
have been heard in the Angle Tower, 
invade its privacy, and release the Mar- 
-chesa, think you that she will be silent? 
No, she will represent my conduct to 
the King; and your's, father, inasisting 

me. 
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me^ will doubtless be laid before the 
Pope. If you see as you ought your 
danger and mine^ Grimaldi^ you will 
not hesitate. In the dead of nighty a 
single blow will release us from all fears. 
Take this/ said he, drawing a dagger 
from the folds of his vest, 'and do 
away the cause of our disquietude.' 



'' Hardly conscious of what I did, 
I grasped the fatal instrument. My 
blood chilled with the sensations that 
pervaded my frame, while the Mar- 
chese continued: — 

•^ ^ I repeat again, father, the neces- 
sity of this step. Our danger is great, 

F 5 and 
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and great must be the effort to preserre 
ourselves/ 



'' By such conyersation did he gain 
me over to his horrid purposes. I 
thought I saw the danger he described^ 
and even grew impatient to perpetrate 
the crime that has embittered my ex- 
istence. 



r 

'' The Marchese left me not that 
day; he would not allow me an op- 
portunity to ponder on the deed I was 
goingto perform ; he parted not from me 
till the midnight hour had tolled. 



'»!. 



€€ 



Surely if I had but for a moment 
reflected I never could have committed 

the 
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the dreadful act; and this/ ii$ all pro^ 
bability^ the Marchese was fully 
aware of. 



'' Grasping the dagger in my hand^ I 
hasted to the Angle Tower. My hap- 
less yietim started at the sight of me ; the 
rays of the lamp gleamed on the dag- 
ger; she shrieked with the dread- 
ful apprehensions that arose in her 
mind. 

^ That shriek was her last ! 

\ 

'' When I saw the blood-stained 
form of the Marchesa lying on the 
floor> bereft of animation^ what sensa- 
tions of horror arose in my bosom. Alas^ 

F 6 the 
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the deed was perpetrat<$3. Hastily I 
left the chamber ; I fled along the dreary 
corridoresj thinking I was pursued by 
avenging furies^ urged on by the 
blood-stained spectre of Theodora. 

'' Once I ventured as I crossed the hall 
to turn round, when slow pacing amongst 
the columns appeared her. form ; the 
garmrats were dyed in bloody in her 
hand she bote a pale burning lampf 
which illumined her features^ that were 
marked with the agomes of *5adi ; 
struck with horror^ I rushed into the 
apartment of the Marchese^ pale and 
haggard with the dreadful emotions 
excited by my fears and the deed I 
had perpetrated. " '* 

" ' Is 



Ik 



109 
'^ ^ Is it done ? ' said the Marchese. 



€S 



Yes, I replied^ and I am con* 
denmed to be a wreteh £3r ever. Oh ! 
that I could recal the past hour. 

'^ ^ Consider^ my friendj ' replied the 
Marchese^ ^ihat this step was neces- 
sary to our peace ; nay more^ to our 
safety* Now we are secure. The 
dead tell no tales/ 

yft'^Voi Marchese; think you not 
the soul of Theodora is now^ suppUr 
eating for justice at the throne of re* 
tf ibutioa. against :htt. murdff er f and 
she will, obtain it ! 

^ ' - : " Tht 
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" The. Marchese endeavoured to 
soothe the perturbation of my mind ; 
but from that hour never have I bad 
one moment's peaee ; my life has been 
one scene of horror and misery ; yet 
I clung to existence, fearful of worse 
torments when my mortal frame had 
returned to its original diust, 

* 

'' From that time I never "had cou- 
rage to enter the southern chambers ; 
And the remains of Theodora have 
lain in the Tower more than fifteen 
years, ' 

9 

" You« no doubt, Ricardo^ ob- 
served the agitation I endured when 
you declared your with of inhabiting 
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the South Angle Tower; the place 
where jour mother was murdered, 
and where her remains still lie. 



*' Greatly alarmed lest you should 
find some means to enter the place^ and 
discover the horrid deed, I suddenly 
formed the resolution of letting you 
haye the keys, determined to alarift 
you in such a manaer as ta prevent 
your entering that part of the Castle 
again. You know what followed. From 
fews of my personal safety I dissuaded 
you from taking a trombone, and be- 
fore the time that you were to receive 
the keys I entered the South Hall, and 
made what little preparations were 
necesiary. Although so many years had 

elapsed 
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elapsed since the commission of the 
horrible crime which the privacy of the 
tower concealed; yet it is impossible to 
describe my agitation on again entering 
4;hat part of the Castle. 

^' I hastily retired from the place, 
and met you in the North Hall. Tbi 
sound and appearances which alarmed 
you so much were cau!sed by me. When 
I found you seemingly resolyed to eater 
the passage which led to the fatal tower, 
I determined .te^^event you^ and thrint* 
ing my arm through a hole in the par^ 
tition which seperated a small chamber I 
was in from the eorridore^ brandished 
a large sword, at the same time utter- 
ing those dismal sounds which, increased 

by 
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by the eeho^ almost alarmed myself. 
My plan succeeded^ and you fled. 

'^ Confident that the Marchese would 
not allow you to examine that part of 
the Castlej I referred you to him. You 
know the rest. 

^' Thus at iei^h baw I concluded 
my tale of horror. At the throne of 
the Most High I shall soon give 
an account of my offences^ and receive 
the puni^ment that awaits such crimes. 

** I feel the chilly grasp of death 
seizmg on niy frame. Is there no avoid- 
ing dissolution ? Oh ! would I could 
hide myself in some dark cave where 

the 
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the searching e^es of the sun never pe- 
netrated^ where the breeze of morning 
or the zephyr^pf evening never virand- 
ered ;'but in vain do I wish to avoid 
what all mortals must at one time or 
other meet. 



'' Ricardo^ pity my sufferings ! do 
not heap curses on my guilty head ! ** 



* 



Ricardo sighed deeply as he finished 
the perusal of Grimaldi's confession; 
the sad fate of his mother dwelt heavy 
at his hearty and the groan of filial 
commiseration oft burst from his agp- 
nized breast. 



i( 



Oh! 
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'' Oh ! my sainted mother^ *' he ex* 
claimed^ '' and do your precious re- 
mains lie unentombed in the dreary pri-^ 
son where the fell assassin pierced your 
innocenf heart? This moment will I go 
and water them with my tears : dread- 
ful indeed is the mystery contained in 
the gloomy recesses of the Tower," 



iie arose from his seat with an in* 
iention of exploring the dungeon where 
the remains of the Marchesa lay, but 
on looking at the declining shadow of 
the sun, he found the day was too far 
spent to admit of his carrying his de- 
sign into effect, in the present disturbed 
state of his mind ; he was not sorry 

at 
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at being prevented going, and he de- 
termined to employ the intervening 
hours between the present and the me- 
lancholy spectacle that he well knew 
would meet his eyes of the sad re- 
mains of a murdered mother, in com- 
posing the agitation of his bosom, to 
render him able to endure the sad 
scene. 

It was a gleam of comfoifl to his 
soul to know that his father was not 
guilty^ as he supposed he was, of the 
murder of Signor Yalvano ; and the 
hour of repast drawing nigh, he en- 
deavoured to compose himself as much 
as possible, in order to conceal from 

Louisa 



^ 
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Louisa the grief that oppressed his 
his bosoiQ. 

But her anxious gaze >vhen she saw 
him enter the hall pale and agitated^ 
soon rendered his endeavours useless ; 
and when with fond solicitude she 
inquired the cause of the evident me- 
lancholjr that oppressed him^ he found 
himself unable to frame any other rea- 
son for it than the true one, which 
he then related to ber. 

The gentle heart of Louisa swelled 
at the sad recital^ and sorrowfully 
passed away the time devoted to the 
banquet; when it was concluded, Ri- 
cardo returned to the privacy of his 

chandbet. 
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chamber, and passed the hours in 
painful reflections on the dark deed. 
>vhich had deprived him of a mo- 
ther. 

The sun had long withdrawn his 
beams, and the moon now began to 
shew her bright form above the sum- 
mit of the hills that bounded the ho- 
rizon, when Ricardo, leaving his cham- 
ber walked pensively on the lavm; 
raising his ejes, he beheld the rug- 
ged walls of the South Angle Tower 
illumined by the silver beams of the 
nocturnal lamp. Sadly he gazed on 
them, while the dreadful act that had 
been performed in its gloomy interior 

returned 
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retYirned to his recollection with in- 
creasing grief. 

\ 

Unable to support the painful emo* 
tions that, arose in his breastj he slowly 
returned to the CasteUo^ to lieek in his 
Louisa's converse that comfort he was 
so much in need of ; determined^ that 
ere another night covered with its 
shades the face of the* creation^ that 
the remains of his mother should be 
consigned with all holj rites and ce- 
remonies of the churchy to the tomb ; 
that done^ he hoped that time would 
soften the acuteness of ]the sorrow he 
then endured. ^ 



Some of his domestics were ordered 

to 
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to attend him at an early hour in Utt 
morning with the steward of the Cas- 
tello^ in order to assist him in his 
intended examination of the Angle 
Tower, whose dreary walls for fifteen 
years had never reveberated to the 
toiee of man. 



;X 
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CHAP. VIII 



It wanted one hour of midnight 
'vrhen the Padre Bernardo left his cell. 
Entering the chapel he was surprised 
to observe^ near the skreen that divided 
ky a light ; and curious to know who 

4 

it could be that at that lonely hour 
visited the chapeL he shrouded his 
lamp> and slowlj and cautiously pro* 
ceeded forward. He now heard a low 
whisperings and soon after, saw a man 

TOL. II. c enveloped 
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enveloped iii a cloak in converse with 
a nun^ who had thrown of her veiU 
The beams of her lamp shone bright 
on her countenance, which rivetted the 
attention of the monk. Large expres- 
sive dark eyes, with eye-brows beau- 
tifully arched; her cheeks the residence 
of the blushing rose, and her coral 
lips inviting the rapturous kiss. 



This nun, thought the iiionk, niust 
surely be the one mentioned to me 
by the Demon ; true it Is she is not 
quite so enchanting as the lovely fe- 
niak I beheld in the pavillion yet 
her beauties interest me, and the flames 
of love arise in my breast \ 

The 
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The monk now started at beholding 
the nun unlock the gate of the skreen^ 
and the man enter and follow her to* 
ward the portal that led to the in- 
terior of the consent. 

'^ He now determined to watch them; 
and passing through the gate^ which 
was left open^ he cautiously advanced 
along a passage^ and ascending a 
* broad flight of stairs that appeared 
at the end^ entered a corridore^ where 
observing a light streaming from a 
door that was not closed he approach- 
ed it, and saw the man who having 
laid aside his cloak> was seated bj 
the side of the nun^ with whom he 
appeared in earnest conversation. 

g2 "Bet- 
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'' Bernardo now beheld a sight 
which filled him with rage. *The Sig- 
nor leant toward the nun^ and thrown 
ing his arm around her neck^ joined 
his lips to hers. 

The monk was ready to burst into 
the chamber and separate the fond 
pair^ but a better plan was formed by 
his ready invention; he took his san- 
dals off his feet^ and uttering a deep 
hollow groan threw back the door^ 
and hastily running to the extremity of 
the passage^ shrouded his lamp^ and 
awaited with impatience the result of 
his scheme. 



After some time the monk beheld 

the 
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the Signor come io the door and cau- 
tiously look around him; he then went 
back^ and soon after appeared with the 
nun. Hastily they left the corridore^ 
and descending the stairs^ the monk, 
who followed them at a distance^ saw 
the nun open the gate in the skreen^ 
and when her lover was gone she lock- 
ed it, and tremblingly retraced her steps 
toward her celL 

At the foot of the stairs that led to 
the chambers belonging to the sisters of 
Santa Catherina stood the monk. Aga- 
tha, when she beheld his tall figure, 
and found that her guilty acts were dis- 
covered, trembled with sudden horror 
as the leaf of the aspen to the restless 

Q 3 breesse 
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breeze of night. She uttered a faint 
scream^ and was sinking on the floor^ 
^hen Bernardo hastily rushed forward^ 
and caught her in his arms. 



He threw back the veil which co- 
vered her countenance^ and as the rajs 
of the lamp shone on it he gazed with 
unsated delight on her lovely features^ 
while a flush crimsoned his checks^ and 
his heart .beat with increasing violence 
against his side. 

He howeyer checked the emotions he 
felt^ though with great difficulty^ while 
he thus questioned the nun:-— 



t€ 



Daughter^ 
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'' Daughter^ who was it that but 
now I saw io compaoj with thee }*' 

The nun tremblingly raised her eyes 
ott the monk/ who now held her arm. 
She beheld herself irrevocably lost if 
she could not cause- a sensation of pity 
for her to aris^ in his breast ; and in a 
supplicating voice she replied : — 

'' Holy father^ have mercy on me. 
I acknowledge my crime. Forced 
within these walls by the cruel order of 
a father^ because my heart was suscep- 
tible oS the pa^ions of love^ I did not 
conceive myself bound to obey the ri- 
gid rules of a convent. As yet too the 
last ceremony has not been performed. 

G 4 My 
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My lover has contrived io obtain an 
entrance to the chapel^ and I have ad- 
mitted him into the convent; but^ fa- 
ther, if ever your heart felt the soft 
passion of love, if ever you knew 'the 
pangs of parting with the object you 
held dearest on earth, I conjure you, 
by the remembrance of those emotions, 
to pity my situation/* 

The monk from the violence of his 
feelings was silent; his cowl he had 
thrown back, and Agatha raising her 
supplicating eyes to his countenance, 
read there that he not only forgave, but 
that the beauties of her person had ex- 
cited his admiration. 

The 
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The terror which had agitated her 
bj degrees subsided^ and a softer sensa** 

tion assumed their place; the pallid 

« 

hue which usually overspread the cheeks 
of the monk had given way to a crim- 
son tint^ his eyes were fixed on her, 
there was a languishing expression in 
them, his other features were handsome^ 
and his years seemed not^ greatly to 
exceed her own. 



*' What^'' said the monk in a soften- 
ed voice, '^ what if I were to conceal 
the knowledge I have obtained of thy 
proceedings out of pity for your situa<- 
tion. I demand but one thing in re- 
turn/' 

G 5 '* Name 



*^ Name it> father ; wfiat is there I 
would not do to shew my gratitude ?" 

'* Thou must then promise not to 
see the cavalier more^'' said the monk. 

*' I will sacrifice , every thing to 
your wishes^'' hlushingly replied Aga- 
tha ; '^ I will not allow him again en- 
trance in the convent/' 

The Demon from his gloomy ahode 
beheld the meeting of Bernardo and 
the nun^ who long had been the votary 
of vice^ whose soul confessed his sway; 
he saw in her a fit tool to further his 
designs against the monk^ he made her 
breast glow with the base passion of 

sensual 
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saisual love^ and caused tbe fevered laa** 
guishment of desire to rage without 
control through her frame. He did 
Aot> however^ intend that the monk 
should so easily attain his ends ; and 
he determined to prevent him from ful- 
filling his wishes that night. 

The monk^ satisfied with the promise 
fnade by Agatha^ that she would no 
iiiMe admit her lover^ by a suddM iftio*- 
tiM of which he was almost ignorant 
g^Iy pressed het hand. The soft pres*- 
sure was returned — he looked at the 
nun — ^their eyes glowed with passion — 
h^ ge^ly drew her toward him*— he 
put his arm around her slender waist^r- 
he bent his head till his face came 

6 6 near 
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near hers — he felt he inhaled her breathy 
tweet as the fragrance of the zephjrs 
impregnated with the odors of May— 7 
their lips joined — what^ecstacy did it 
impart to the monk !— a mist swam 
before his cyes-^— his whole frame was 
convulsed as he pressed Agatha yet 
more closely to his bosom 

Just at that moment a distant pace 
was heard. The monk hastily looked 
around^ as did also the nun^ and beheld 
advancing through the gloom the form 
of the abbess. 

The monk shrouded his lamp^and mut- 
tering a curse at thus being disappoint- 
ed^ in having the cup of bliss dashed 

from 
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from his lips at the momeat he was 
going to take its delicious contents^ 
he^ed Agatha to be the next night 
at eleven in the convent cemeter j> 
where he would meet her; he then 
hastily retreated toward the chapel^ 
and Agatha flew to her cell. 

But what they had supposed to 
be the abbess was nothing more than 
a delusive form^ raised by the Demon 
to part them ere the languor of satiety 
had seized on the monk. 

Bernardo retracing his steps ar- 
rived in his cell^ where gloomily he 
threw himself on his pallet. Sleep, 
however, rested not on his eye-lids ; but 

while 
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while be regretted his jdisappMiiimeiit^ 
he comforted himself with ^e i^ea 
thiit the next night would fh^moxt 
propitious to his wishes. 

'^ Agatha had not been in the coa^ 
vent of Santa Catherina more than i» 
year ; the ceremony of her taking the 
vows of secluaoion were reserved to grace 
the approaching festival of the Santa 
Catherina. Whateyer was the occasion 
of her being obliged to reside in a 
place so ill suited to her disposition^ she 
gave great proof of her being an adept 
in all manner of vice^ since she had been 
within those holy walls; but her ac« 
tions being hitherto clouded by^ an im- 
penetrable veil, which she had tha art 

to 
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to throw over t)ieai> hitherto escaped 
detection^ and even suspicioo. Early 
on the same morning she entered the 
convent her conductors had stopped 
the carriage at a village in order to pro- 
cure some refrshment ; she was ushered 
into a small chamber^ where a table was 
spread with the coarse fare the cottage 
afforded^ but the heart of Agatha was 
the abode of sorrow at being obliged 
to leave the pleasures of the world; she 
n^lected to partake of the morning re-* 
past^ and absorbed in melancholy re- 
flections which caused the frequent tear 
to steal down her lovely cl^eeks^ passed 
the moments leaning on her white arm 
at the small casement which was not 
far from the ground* 

A ca- 



136 

A cavalier passing by on horseback 
. observed her grief; he was struck too 
with her beaut j^ and he advanced to 
the i^selnent. - 






*' Fair Signora/' said he [' I grieve to 
see the distress you so apparantly 
labor under; can I be of any service 
to you?" 

'^ Alas ! Signor/' said the weeping 
Agatha^ '' I ana against my will doom- 
ed to reside in a co^venf; that is the 
cause of my tears; in a few hours I 
shall be inclosed in those hated 
walls/' 



€C 



Cruel fate/' said the cavalier *' that 

you. 
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you> Sigaora^ possessiiig such chaims^ 
so fitted to adorn the worlds should 
be secluded from it. Sure *' continued 
he, in a low voice, '^ you could' easily 
descend from the casement; and if 
you would permit me to place you 
on my steed, you would in a shcKrt time 
be far from hence. The moments are 
precious ; will you trust yourself with 

me ?•' 

•» 

Agatha hesitated^ not in her re- 
ply. ^^ I will willingly do it," she re- 
plied. ^'The Saints grant me suc- 
t:ess." 

•- , 
■I • 

^^ She then arose from her seat, 
and ^as attempting to descend from 

the 
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the casement ^hen her conductors 
came out of the cottage. Terrified at 
the sight of thenii she hastily drew 
back^ and the cavalier^ disappointed 
of his lovely prize, rode away. 

He however watched the men who 
had the care of the handsome Aga- 
tha, and saw them soon after conduct 
her to the carriage, which he followed 
for some time, till it stopped at the 
entrance of the convent of Santa Ca- 
therina. 

He passed by at the moment 
that Agatha was entering its holy 
vralls; she turned round at the noise 
of his horse^s feet^ and eyed him with 

a look 
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a look so hopeless and sorrowful that he 
determined if possible to effect her 
deliverance from her sad destiny. 

He stopped at .a village vrhich 
was near the convent^ and in the evening 
attended the vespers in the chapel. 
He placed himself near the skreen^ 
and observed Agatha, who raised her 
veil on purpose to make herself 
known. 

Her beauties had interested him, 
and he saw that eouM be by —any 
means liberate her, that there was. little 
doubt but that he should be amply 
repaid for the danger he might efi* 
counter. 

After 
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Afler the service was concluded he 
left the chapel, and by the light of 
the moon examined the lofty walls 
that inclosed the extensive pile of 
building. No where^ however, could 
he perceive the least likelihood of suc- 
ceeding in any attempt to« scale them ; 
and he repaired to the village despair- 
ing of being able to effect his purpose. 

*' The next morning he renewed 
his endeavours, but still he was, un^ 
successful ; and not wishing to be seen 
by any of the inhabitants of the mo- 
nastery, he concealed himself in the shade 
of an extensive forest, which was on 
the south side of the building. 

Here 
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Here as he wandered his attention 
vfas caught by some ruins which ap* 
peared to have been formerly a small 
chapel ; it was of great antiquity^ cover- 
ed with ivy, and part of the roof which 
bad fallen was almost hid by the long 
waving grass. Solitary and deserted 
was the spot; '^ the thistle shook there 
its lonely head, the moss whistled to 
the wind." 



As he was examining the place he 
foimd a flight of rough steps which 
appeared to lead to some place beneath, 
probably to a cemetery. He cautiously 
descended them, and found himself when 
arrived at the bottom in a vaulted 
chamber. It, howevdr^ had not been 

appro- 
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appropriated to the purpose of a- bu- 
rial place^ and the cavalier was . on the 
point of quitting it^ when he discover- 
ed a door in the wall. 

As the only light which entered was 
from the aperture above^ the cavalier 
did not think proper to attempt to open 
that door without having a lamp with 
him; and as he felt curipus to know 
what place it concealed^ he determined 
to return there in the afternoon with 
implements for procuring a light. Leav- 
ing the place he then proceeded to the 
village^ and as he passed by the walls 
of the convent cast many an anxious look 
at them^ for within their lofty boundaries 
was the beautiful Agatha. 

Toward 
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Toward the evening be again repair*, 
ed to the ruins of the chapel in the forest^ 
and when he was in the vaulted cham* 
ber he lit a lamp^ and advanced to the 
door^ which was strengthened by plates 
of iron^ and appeared to be strongly 
fastened on the other side, Time^ how* 
ever^ had for a series of years been 
busily employed on the massy bolts 
and hinges ; and when the cavalier 
endeavoured to burst it open^ the 
door gave way to his efforts^ and fell 
into a narrow passage. 

Takiog up his lamp^ the cavalier pas- 
sed over the fallen door» and proceeded 
along, the passage some time^ often stop-> 
ping to trim his lamp^ which burnt dijm- 
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ly suifrounded by the (ovtl air which 
had probably for more than a century 
been pent up in that subterraneous 
place. 

The pa&sage often varied in its width 
and length ; in some places it seemed 
formed by Nature^ and in others was 
evidently made by Art ; the great length 
of it fatigued the cavalier who sat 
down on some of the fragments of the 
side wall which had given way^ in order 
to rest himself. The cold damp chill> 
however^ warned him to keep in motion^ 
and he arose and proceeded forward^ 
till at length he came to a flight of 
steps^ which having ascended, he plainly 
heard to his great delight the voices 

of 



." r 
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of tbe monks chanting the vesper 
service. 

The reader will recollect in the pages 
which the monk perused^ of the vol* 
ume written by Bartoio, which con- 
tained the melancholy tale of the fair 
Isabella de Tracy^ and of her savage 
destroyer Lieonardi de Viccnsio^ if was 
mentioned that the monastery was partly 
erected over the place where the Cas- 
tello^ the scene of those dreadful events 
recorded by him^ formerly stood. And 
the cavalier had happened to fmd out 
a passage which led from the Castello 
to the chapel in the forest ; and which 
had served as a means of retreat in 
times of danger to the inhabitants. 

VOL. II. H At 
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At the top of the steps was a door, 
which the cavalier was fearful of at- 
tempting to open while the monks 
were in the chapel, for by the sound 
of their voices he was convinced he 
was not far from it. The fastenings 
of the door were on the inside, and con^ 
listed of large bolts which ran far into 
the stone frame ; and the cavalier rrgbt- 
ly conjectured that it was so sectrredf 
to prevent the ingress of the inhabitants 
of the motiastic pile. 

He sat down on the steps, awaiting 
the conclusion of the service, revolving 
in his mind the probable consequences 
of his daring enterprize. Should the 
passage he was in^ open to the convenf , 

if: 
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it would be easy to carrj his schemes 
into effect; but should it communicate 
with the monastery, and which he had 
every reason to believe from the near- 
ness of the voices of the monksj'^h'e 
was as far from the object of his wishes 
as ^ever ; unless^ indeed, he could find 
out the communication with it and tiie 
convent, but that was a thing which 
seemed almost impossible. 

In the midst of his rumination the 
service was concluded, and he heard 
the departing steps of the monks so 
plainly as to leave it. no longer a doubt 
where the passage would lead him to. 
He HOW wafted till silence had resumed 
her reign, when he essayed to draw 

H 2 back 
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back the bolts that secured the por- 
tal. 

ft « 

This was a <wori( attended with some 
diflScuIty^ for the bolts were so rusted 
in thair holds^ that without much trou- 
hie they would not move. At length 
however, ail of them were drawn out 
of the stone work^ aiid the cavalier 
listened if any sounds of approching 
paces should meet his ear. 



All^ however, was silent; and from 
the time he had been in unfastening 
the door, it was probable that the monks 
had retired to their cells; and conse- 
quently there was no danger in his 

emerging 
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emerging from the subterraneous pas* 
sage. 

The door slowly moved to the efforts 
of the cayalier. with a harsh grating 
sounds which often made him stop 
lest the noise should alarm the atten- 
tion of the monks. And at length he 
entered a small chamber ; this he cross- 
ed^ and opening a door on the oppo- 
site side^ found himself in a lofty yaulted 
corridore. 



Recollecting the direction of the 
sounds of the monks' voices when per- 
forming the evening service, lie ad- 
vanced that way, and openmg a large 

H 2 folding 



X 



160 

folding portal^ entered the ^eli^knowo 
chapel of the monastery. 

* He advanced toward the s'kreen^ and 
looked anxiously about for some way 
by which he might enter the convent ; 
but his search was fruitless. He, how- 
ever, determined on taking some me- 
thod to let Agiatha know the discovery 
he had made^ and to request her to be 
in the chapel at an appointed hour the 
next night in order to consult on the 
means of her escape. 

As he found it would not be possible 
tQ make any further attempts till he 
had seen her, he now retraced his steps, 
carefully fastening the door by which 

he 
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he had gaiaed admittaace into the mo- 
nasterj^ and traversiog the long sub- 
terraneous passage at length found him- 
self in the ruins of the chapel. 

The next morning he attended the 
service^ and stationed himself near the 
skreen; he however found it impos- 
sible to effect his purpose without fear 
of a discovery. He saw Agatha^ who 
was the last of the long tra,in of nuns, 
and who often turned her head as she 
was leaving the chapel to gaze on the. 
cavalier. 

In the evening, however, he was 
more fortunate, the increasing gloom 
made bis actions less liable to be . ob- 

H 4 served. 
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served^ and as Agatha was les^ving the 
place^ the contrived to throw a paper 
toward her through the grating of the 
skreen, and which falling near her feet 
she unobserved stooped down and pick- 
ing it up concealed it in her bo- 
som. The cavalier then, greatly pl^as« 
ed at his success^ retired. 

From the moment that Agatha had 
entered the convent she had abandoned 
herself to ^11 the bitterness of of grief; 
and far from repenting of her sinful ac- 
tions^ for which it appeared but too 
probable she had been sent to that 
place, which was one of the most rigid 
order in Sicily, she continually lament- 
ed her deprivation of those enjoyments 

which 
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^hich had ^constituted the happiaess of 
her life. 



She oflen thought too i;?ith sensations 
ivhich ill became the heart of one now 
devoted to a life of religious seclusion^ 
of the animated countenance of the 
cavalier^ his regret for her hapless 
state^ his instant offer of assisting her^ 
and the distress *that apaeared to over- 
whelm him when he found it imposible 
to rescue her.. A ray of hope beamed 
on her breast;, when she saw him in 
the chapel^ and served in some small 
degree to lighten the heavy burthen 
of despair which had began to oppress 
her almost beyond a possibility of 
endurance. 

H 5 When 
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When she had^ as already is mention* 
ed^ possessed herself of the paper^ she 
thought each moment an age till she 
could retire to her chamber and peruse 
itrf contents. She was^ however, ob- 
liged to wait till the nuns were dis- 
missed by the abbess, when she per- 
ceived it to contain the following, wdrds. 



tf 



BEAUTIFUL SIGNORA^ 



'' The Deity of love, Imd kind 

V 

'^ fortune, have in some meaisure favor- 
'^ ed my attempts to preserve you frofdt 
^^ the crAiel fate that awaits you within 
'^ these walls, and to restore to an ad- 
^' miring world a jewel so sweetly 

'* formed 



155 

'' formed to adorn it. If you have a 
'' wish TO kiow how far I have succeed- 

"€-:■, L'O :i.i nidnight in the chapel^ 

'* vA:c:^ j-'.'x 7^111 I'-.'i your ever de- 



*^ voted 









:> 



' ' 1 



Agatha kissed the hue: : ^ ::-. 
cd her real delight; ?;- -•:.'. 
tardy moments as they s)o\v:/ p: 
by; and when at length the appointed 
period arrived, she descended from the 
chamber, and entered the chapel. 

/The Signor Ferdinando was not 
there; and anxiously waiting his com- 
ing, she leaned against the skreen, leav- 

H 6 ing 
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ing her lamp at some distance on the 
steps of the altar. Soon^ however^ she 
heard the echoes of hasty paces^ and a man^ 
muffled up in a clock carrying a lamp 
approached the skreen. When he came 
near it^ he let fall his garment^ and , 
Agatha beheld her expected friend. 



*' Lovely Signora/' said he, '^ thus 
far have I penetrated into this gloomy 
abode of superstition and horror, so 
unfit a residence for you. But alas! 
no way can I find to enter the convent.' 
This cruel skreen divides us. Could I 
force the iron gate, even at this moment 
you might escape. Perhaps you may 
find some means to open it." 



<e 



Alas * 
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'^ Alas ! Signer/* said Agatha^ " I 
know of none ; but fortune^ which hi- 
therto has attended you^ may not de- 
sert us. I wiil^ however^ make every 
effort to procure my wished-for enlarg- 
ment from this dreary place. My gra- 
titude^ Signor^ to you is indeed great; 
your disinterested goodness must ever 
claim my warmest thanks." 

*' And do€s not the beautiful Aga- 
tha,*' said Ferdinando, " perceive that it 
is love the ipost ardent which impels 
me. From the first moment I saw 
you, I devoted myself to your service. 
Continually have I lamented your cruel 
destiny, and continually have I endea- 

m 

Toured to seek to alter it." 

The 



158 

The counterance of Ar?>,lii^ covered 
with blushes, shewed that the declar?.- 
tion of Ferdinando was not unpleasant 
to her ears. She raised her eyes on 
him — they met his enamoured gaze-^ 
ihey spoke more than the tongue could 
ever express — the fire of love vfas ia 
them* 

Ferdinando vt^ith rapturoiur sensa- 
tions rivetted his eyes on her lieauties.. 
A silence ensued^ but it Mras a silence 
ivhich etpresded the Sentiments of Aga- 
tha^ and the unspeakable sensations of 
Ferdinando^ v^ho at length interupt- 
ed it by declarations of the tenderesi 
attachment to that lovely female. 

Thus 
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Thas passed away the now fleeting 
hours^ and at length the Signer Fer- 
dinando seeing the grey dawn peeping 
through the casements of the chapel, 
was oblige to depart; but not before 
he had imprinted on the white hand 
of Agatha^ which she held out td 
^^im through the gratings a thousand 
> and swore on it an eternal ado* 




Slowly they withdrew, often turning 
Batk to gaze on each ^ther, for tlie 
passion that reigned in the breast of 
one existed with equal strength in 
tbe bosom of the other; but it was 
that passion which ceases to exist the 
moment it has attained its object. 

As 
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As Agatha had much to perforata 
and the Signor Ferdinando had some 
affairs to arrange at Lingua Crossa^ 
a city near the hase oi^ the fiery Etna, 
their next meeting was fixed for the 
seventh night from that period^ and 
Agatha in the inteiim was busily en- 
gaged in ruminating on • the means 
by which she might obtain the key 
of the gatc^ and so effect her deliver- 
ance from the convent. 

The Demon^ whose searching eyea 
penetrated the dark womb of futurity^ 
and who had long looked on Agatha, 
as his own^ resolved to aid her in 
her present purpose; foreseeing that 
by it he should plunge hei^ still far- 
ther 
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thcr in guilty and that she vrould com- 
mit an act, at vhich human nature 
recoils^ but Svhich to him was the 
height of happiness to glut his gaze 
with. 

She had on the fourth night from 
that on which she had .parted with 
Ferdinando retired to>her couch rather 
earlier than^ -tisual ; she felt little iur 
dined to sleeps but lay looking at 
the moon which was gliding along the 
heavens^ and threw her silver radi-* 
anee into the chamber of Agatha. 

As the tones of the clock proclaim- 
ing the midnight hour broke on the 
silence around^ she felt a sudden drow- 
siness 
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siness seize her^ and yeilding to its 
influence was soon enwrapped in a 
deep slumber. 

At that moment the Demon took 
his station by the side of her coueh ; 
on his blasted form the beams of the 
regent of night refused to shine^ and 
she retired to the welcome covert of 
a dark cloud. 



The arch enemy of man by his 
powerful arts caused visionary scenes 
to appear to the wakeful imagination 
of Agatha^ in order to prepare, her 
for what was to follow. 

He brought to her view the form 

of 
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of Ferdioando^ whose countenance^ 
beaming with smiles of delight, and 
irradiated with the fire of love, ap- 
peared more captivating than ever. 
She thought he was sitting by her 
side breathing in her ear the delusive 
expressions which proceed from the 
ardour of the moment, but which to 
her misled ideas appeared to be the 
dictates of a heart truly devoted to her. 
As such she heard them, as such they 
gave her the greatest delight. 

She thought that they were sitting 
in an arbor formed of various odori- 
ferous flowers ; the beams of the moooi 
trembrcd on the gently agitated waters 
of a. stream that rolled its transparent 

waves 
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waves not far from the spot where' 
they were ; 'while a distant waterfall 
and the plaintive notes of the night- 
ingale sweetly broke cm the silenoe 
around. 

The rays of the silver lamp of night 
found their way through the variegated 
foliage of the arbor^ and gave suffi- 
eient light ta enable her to see the 
interesting features of Ferdinandp ; 
whose gaze was fixed on her^ whilst 
bis arm fondly attempted to encircle 
her slender waists but from which he 
was prevented by some inviuble 
power. 

Suddenly the form of a monk 

seemed 
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seemed to stand before them, his face 
vfSis concealed bj his cowl^ in his hand 
he held a key^ and Agatha thought 
she heard him speak these words » 

^' Lovers^ I come to break the spell 
that prevents your happiness^ this key 
will be the means of bringing you to 
each others arms^ and of enjoying 
those delights which those who love 
like you can only be conscious of. "" 

Agatha hastily stretched forth her 
hand to receive the key> its coldness 
made her starts she awoke^ and at 
that moment by the returning light of 
the moon beheld a form receding from 
her sight ; and soon became sensible 

that 
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that part of her dream vtm realked^ 
for in her hand was the key. 

Terrified, she let it drop from lier 
hand, and raised her head to see if 
there was any one in the chamber, 
but the beams of the moon enlight- 
ened jevery part, and nothing met her 
view that could alarm her. ^ 

Hardly expecting to see it, and 
conceiving that the strength of her 
imagination operating on her senses 
had made her think that she in reality 
had a key in her hand, when she 
awoke she looked amongst the cloaths 
and to her astonishment found it. It 
was a large key, of an uncommon con- 

struction, 
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struction^ and similar to one she had 
seen hanging up in a^ corner of the 
parlor belonging to the Abbess. 

The singular way in which it had been 
Conveyed to her made her almost fear- 
ful of touching it. She again consider- 
ed her dream ; what^ said she^ if this 
key should open the grate of the 

skreen — yes, it must be so; it is the 

» 

means of escape^ which some kind deity 
has thus conveyed to me. 

In her impatience to know the fact^ 
she was on the point of getting up and 
(descending to the chapel^ but lay down 
again on reflecting that she had no light, 
and that the moon could not assist her, 

as 
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as the chapel casements were oa another 
side of the edifice. 

She laid the key beside her, and long 
tried, but in vain, to compose her senses 
to sleep. Toward the morning, how- 
ever, she xlosed her eyes, and when she 
awoke, the remembrance of the iStrange 
occurrences of the past night crowded 
to her recollection. Hastily she looked 
for the key, which she beheld in the 
same place as she had left it. 

Agatha now arose, and having placed 
it in the corner of a deep recess which 
was in her chamber, she sat rumina- 
ting on Ferdinando,. and isnjoying the 
fond idea that, now she probably had \i 

m 
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in her ppwer to leave the conyent with 
him. She looked forward with anxiety 
to the next nighty when she should know 
whether she had been feeding herself 
with delusive hopes, respecting her 
deliverance or not. And she also reflect- 
ed, that on the third night, if Ferdinan- 
do recollected his promise^ she should 
have the happiness of again seeing him, 
and perhaps of having her dream sweet- 
ly realized. 

According to custom the Abbess 
after the morning service sent for Aga- 
tha and the other noviciates, and read 
to them a pious exhortation, in which 
was set forth the happiness of a con- 

VOL. II. I ventual 
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venlual life ; and the certainty of fu- 
ture bliss that awaited its votaries. 

Agatha paid little attention to the 
words of the Abbess^ her thoughts 
were intently fixed on Ferdinando^ 
and her dream of the preceding 
night. She once raised her eyes to 
the place where she had observed the 
singularly constructed key to hang^ 
but it was no longer there. 

The supernatural means by which 
it had been conveyed to her, while 
it made her shudder with sensations 
of terror, yet afforded her real delight^ 
since she conceived that some kind 

power 
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power was interested in what she 
thought was her welfare. 

The discourse of the Abbess was 
insupportably tedious^ and when at 
length Agatha was dismissed, she re** 
tired to her chamber^ where she could 
ruminate at leisure on the prospect of 
happiness that was now opening io 
her view. 



Nighty that shares with day the 
empire of the world, at length threw 
her shadowy veil over the face of na- 
ture; and Agatha, who had long 

watched from her casement the in- 

*» 

creasing gloom, arose, and taking the 

key and a lanip in her hand> softly 

1 2 left 



172 

left her chamber^ and descending the 
stairs at the extremity of the cbrri- 
dore^ entered the passage that led to 
the chapel. 

. With an agitated pace she advanced 
toward the gate and tried the key in 
the lock^ the bolt flew back^ and 
Agatha trembled with excess of \ de- 
light at beholding the gate open^ 
and the only seeming impediment that 
had existed against her gaining her 
liberty removed. 

Having carefully locked the gate 
she returned to her- chamber^ and 
placing the key in its ^cret reposi- 
tory retired to her couch^ where she 

long 
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long lay awake enjoying the pleasing 
idea of speedy emancipation. 

At length to the delighted view of 
Agatha, the sun sinking behind the 
western hills left to the pale noctur- 
nal lamp her wonted empire over the 
silent face of creation, on the night 
whenjshe expected Foidinando. With 
majestic splendor the silvery orb at- 
tended by myriads of bright satellites 
rising from the dark waving summit 
of an extensive forest, threw over 
them her radiant beams, and tipped 
with silver the heads of the tall 
mountains. Not a cloud obscured the 
azure arch of Heaven from the won* 
dering gaze of silent contemplation. 

1 3 But 
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.But no' celestial meditations existed in 
the bosom of Agatha^ there were 
only nurtured the worst of human pas- 
sions ; and her bosom panted not \f itH 
the sensations of the wrapt cnthasiast 
when beholding the sublime works of 
an incomprehensible Being, but with 
the fond, expectation of leaving her 

present seclusion, atid of sating the 

nnrnlv tumult of seD9ual ideas that 
•/ 

the captivating form of Feijdinando had 
raised in her distempered imagination. 

The hour appointed for her meet- 
ing with that Signor was now pro- 
claimed from the highest turret of the 
monastic pile, and a& the sounds re- 
treated on the bosom of the uoctur- 

nal 
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iial breeze^ Agatha arose^ and taking 
the key> descended to the ^hapel. 

Punctual to his promise^ Ferdinando 
in the tenderest language of love^ 
which sweetly sounded in the pleased 
ears of Agatha^ hailed her as she ap- 
proached to the gate; but when he 
saw her hand^ which trembling with 

the various emotions that agitated her 

■« 

bosom/ long time -essayed in vain to 
turn back the bolt of the lockj his 
sensation^ of expectation and astonish- 
ment^ of hope and fear^ kept him si- 
lent. At length the gate opened^ and 
he held to his bosom the panting form 
of the lovely Agatha. 

The 
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The most impressive language that 
ever the fervent lover poured forth to 
the sweet idol of his heart would be 
inadequate to describe the sensations 
of Agatha and FerdinandO:, when in 
mutual embrace they beheld them- 
selves free from the cruel restraint 
imposed on them by the grating. They 
were silent^ but that silence how ex- 
pressive ! their eyes wandered over 
each other^ they seemed to read in 
each others souls the sweet expressions 
which their agitated sensations ren- 
dered it in vain for them to utter. 

But those sensations how unworthy 
to hold a place in minds endued with 
reason ; how did they prove the dege- 
neracy 
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neracy of human nature ? and sink it 
almost to a level with the brute cre- 
ation. 

A smile of pleasure sat on the features of 
the Demon^ "who from his horrific abode 
piercing the gloomy condensing volumes 
of smoke whi^h rose from the eternal 
flames of divine wrath^ beheld the 
pair embracing each other in the chapel 
of Santa Catherina. The pollution of 
a place dedicated to the worship of Saints 
afforded him. the greatest satisfaction, 
and for a while made him forgetful 
of his fallen state> since he beheld : his 
empire extending around, and vice in- 
creasing in her dreadful sway over the 
hearts of raankind. 

I 5 Let 
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Let a veil be drawn over the actions 
of that night which proved how great 
is the influence of the passions over those 
minds who have once deviated from the 
paths of virtue; The chapel of Santa 
Catherina beheld the guilty pair wanton- 
ing in the fulfilment of their wishes till 
the grey dawn made their long untrim- 
med lamps almost useless. 

They now saw their error in not leav- 
ing the convent when they met. It was 
now too late ; in another hour Agatha^s 
flight would be discovered ; Ferdinando 
was therfore compelled to defer till the 
next night the liberation of the nun ; 
and then hastily left the companion of 

his 



119 

liis deeds of darkness, ere the morning 
sun should re?eal them to the world. 



Agatha retired to her chamber ; the 
powers of reflection weakened by the 
frequency of her guilty acts, prevented- 
not the influence of sleep, on her weary 
eyes ; and it was not until the bell had 
summoned the inhabitants of the con- 
Tent to the chapel that the somniferious 
deity left her to proceed to another he- 
misphere, where other worlds awaited 
his welcome approach/ 

Borne on the tedious wings of time 
passed the lengthening hours of day, 
and when at length the pale luminary of 
night held her silent reign, |»ttended 

16 by 
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by myriads of scintillating orbs^ Aga- 
tha hailed her approach as the harbinger 
of her emancipation^ and her mind be- 
gan to anticipate the first scenei^ of 
voluptuous dissipation that would await 
her when again restored to the world. 

At the appointed time she entered 
the chapel. The beams of the moon 
streaming through the casements 
shone full on the statue of the Virgin; 
it attracted the notice of Agatha> and 
as she gazed on the lovely countenance 
the remembrance of the deeds of the 
past night rushed full upon her mind. 

J 

It was then that pallid fear drove 
s^way the looses of pleasuse from her 

counte- 
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countenance. She trembled as she light- 
ly paced the centre aisle, of the chapel^ 
for a consciousness of the guilt of her 
past conduct^ of her dreadful profana- 
tion of the purposes to which that edi- 
fice was erected^ made her feel sensations 
of remorse> though steeled as her breast 
had long been against the sting of con- 
^ science. 



*She went to the gate^ and leaning 
against a column lon^ waited for the 
coming of Ferdinando^ anxiously listen- 
ing for the welcome echo of his paces. 
But the gloomy silence remained un- 
disturbed ; and the long sounding hour 
of midnight arrived without bringing 
with it the expected Signer. 

The 



1^ 

The breast of Agatha grew every mo- 
ment more agitated ; she unlocked the 
gate^ and advanced to the portal of the 
chapel vrhich communicated with the 
monastery. There she stood ' bending 
forward in the passage^ and holding 
her lamp high up in order that its rays 
might penetrate further into the gloom> 
and shew her the wished-for form of 
Ferdinando when he should approach. 

The clock of the monastery now 
struck one^ and still Ferdinando came 
not ; the breeze of moTn made her tremble 
under its chilly influence. Sighing she 
left the portatl and retraced her slow me- 
lancholy steps to t^e gate of the skreen^ 

while 
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Tvhile words of self-reproach proceeded 
from her pale lips. 

'' Fool that I was to yield to the im- 
petuous dictates of passion; but for 
that t might have been now blessed 
with mj liberty. Ferdinando has gained 
his object^ and he has now deserted me. 
Was I to leara that enjoyment which 
increases the love of woman totally 
estranges it from the heart of man ? Sil- 
ly Agatha> thou at least hadst no occa- 
sion for further experience; thou hast 
then thyself only to blame. While the 
raging flames of unsated desire pervad- 
ed his frame^ what would he not have 
dared to have gained my emancipa- 
tion ? But now he no longer flunks on 

me; 
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me ; or if he does^ a smile of exultatiod 
marks his countenance at my folly in be- 
lieving his vows, and consequent ac- 
quiescence fo his v^ishes. 

Thus through the tedious night did 
Agatha repine at what was now too 
late to alter ; and at length she beheld 
the grey dawning of morn, and the 
dark folds of night departing to hold 
their reign in other worlds. She then 
locked the gate, cast one more despairing 
look down the grand aisle, and sorrow- 
fully departed to her chamber^ which 
with increasing agony of mind she paced 
till warned to attend the matin service 
in the chapeK 

When 
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When she entered her eyes were mi- 
mediately directed to the skreen^ but 
no Ferdinando was there. She opened 
not her mouth during the service^ $he 
was unconscious of what was passing 
about her; her hopes of escaping from 
a life so odious to her now began to 
decrease^ and as that tranquillizer of 
the bosoms of the unhappy flcd^ despair 
and horror filled the dreary Toid. 

The coming night she again Tisited 
the chapel; she stood listening to the me- 
lancholy tones of the clock as it pro- 
claimed the departing hours; but no 
other sounds broke on the silence that 
reigned in undisturbed horror in the 
gloomy and extensive chapel of the 

monas- 
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monastery and convent of Santa Catbe* 
rina. All hopes of Ferdinando's coming 
now entirely deserted her, and she 
formed the dangerous resolution of en- 
deavouring to jfind out the way by which 
he had entered the raonasteryj determin- 
ed to make her escape by it. 



Entering the aisle she proceeded to 
♦he portals; which having cautiously op- 
ened, she lightly trod the marble pave- 
ment of the*lofty corridore, almost afraid, 
yet urged to proceed by her new-born 
hopes of escape. She advanced nearly * 
to the extremity of the passage, examin- 
ing the several doors which were on 
each side of it^ but did not dare jo open 

them 



■'i 
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them^ lest they should belong to the 
chambers of the monks. 

At the extremity of the corridore 
which opened into a large hall rose a 
magnificent flight of stairs which com- 

•V 

niunicated with a large gallery that was 
raised round it. As she was going to 
enter the hall Agatha suddenly stopped^ 
and then hastily retreated^ for she plainly 
heard several footsteps in the gallery 
above^ and a light flashed on the sides of 
the hall ; terrified at this^ and finding 
the paces increasing and the sounds of 
several voices above, she flew with dread- 
ful aprehension of being discovered to- 
ward the chapel, and as she was pro- 
ceeding down the aisle the grand bell of 

the 
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the convent began lo toll. Agatha's 
trembling hands could hardly lock the 
gate^ and scarcely had she entered her 
chamber when she heard the steps of 
the nuns^ who^ alarmed at the uilusual 
tolling of the bell, were hastening to 
the chapel whither it warned them. 
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CHAP. IX. 



Whek the first beams of the morning 
shot over the eastern mountains the 
Marchese de Carlentini arose^ and^ at- 
tended by the steward of the Castello 
and two domestics^ proceeded toward 
the South Angle Tower. 

■ Crossing the grass-grown court-yard 
that led to that wing^ the portals of the 
South Hall being thrown open> disclosed 

a struc- 
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a structure so spacious and gloomy tba 
the heart of Ricardo^ already saddened 
with the anticipation of what would meet 
his view in the Tower, was doubly sen- 
sible of the silent horror that seemed to 
reign in these deserted walls. 

The centre of the hall was of great 
width and height; the vaulted roof was 
supported by lofty columns that rose in 
majestic grandeur on each side; long 
' casements, which formerly served to ad- 
mit the cheering beams of the sun, were 
above the galleries, which were likewise 
supported by columns ; beneath them 
were another range of casements, which 
once gave light to the lower, as those 
above did to the upper parts of the hall, 

but 
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but now the ivy wound about the broken 
panes^ and the diligent Spider wpve there 
his snareful web. The columns were 
adorned with spoils of the contested 
fields and the torn banners waved mourn- 
fully to the blast that rushing through 
the broken casements sighed along the 
galleries. 

Ricardo paused as he passed through 
the hall to contemplate the ravages of 
the destructive hand of Time. Many of 
the rafters which supported the roof 

# 

had fallen on the marble pavement^ and 
some seemed just deserting their hold^ 
and only awaiting the next blast to in- 
crease the ruins below. 

The 
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The armour which had so greatly 
alarmed hun on that memorable night 
M hen he first entered the hall was still 
lying in a heap at the foot of the column^ 
and he directed his people to replace it 
in its former situation. 

That done^ he went on to the passage 
where Grimaldi had so successfully 
alarmed him. Arrived at the extremity^ 
a winding stair-case met his yiew^ which 
he descended^ and found it led io a large 
corridore^ of which nothing but the walls 
remained ; with some difficulty he passed 
over the crumbling ruins of the roof^ 
but no door or outlet met their search. 
Ricardo with the assistance of some fal- 
len rafters raised himself sufficiently 

high 
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high to look out of a dismantled case- 
ment^ and saw beneath him a court 
wild and grass-grown, and the well- 
known black rugged walls of the Angle 
Tower rearing aloft their threatening 
heads, its embattled turrets far over- 
hanging the base, and were crowned 
with long rank weeds that mournfully 
rustled when agitated by the wind. 

From its situation Ricardo became 
convinced that the corridore must have 
some communication with the Tower, 
and diretting his people to clear away 
a heap of rubbish which had fallen 
against the end wall, after some time 
and trouble found a small door, which 
having opened, the party cautiously 

vox. II. K passed 
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passed along a narrow passage^ for tht 
bending rafters of the floor threatened 
to give way and precipitate tbeit) te 
the chambers below. -They now gaii^d 
, a natrow flight of stone steps^ and 
Ricardo shuddered to think that 
he was within the walls of the 
Tower where his mother's blood had 
been shed. A dreadful execration at 
the remembrance of Griraaldi's acts 
arose in his breast and had nearly es- 
caped his lips, but he checked the ris- 
log tempest of his soul, for Gri- 
maldi was now doubtless suffering for 
his guilty acts. 

The steps were lighted by long nar- 
iK)W apertures which were made in 

the 
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wall^ and enabled I^icardo and his par- 
ty to find their way. At length they 
came to a door^ which^ from Grimaldi's 
description^ must belong to the cham- 
ber where the hapless Theodora met 
her fate. Ricardo trembled^ and when 
the steward had opened it, hardly 
dared to examine the dusky interior. 
The men likewise stopped^ and an 
awful pause took place. 

Ricardo at length looked forward, 
but the objects in the chamber were 
involved in obscurity; all the case- 
ments save one were closed^ and that 
faintly admitted the beams of day. 



One of the men slowly entering went 

K 3 to 
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to the caseincntj which he opened, and 
tore down the ivy that had clung to the 
stone divisions. Rkardo now saw an 
old dirty couch, covered with damps and 
mildew, in one corner of the chamber; 
he looked on it with a stedfast tear- 
. ful gaze, expecting to see the hones 
of I? is mother. Such a spectacle was, 
however, spared him ; the couch con- 
^ tained them not; other parts of the 
chamber were examined, r but the re- 
mains of Theodora were not to be 
found. 

lR,icardo was now lost' in wonder. 
From^ the description which Grimaldi 
gave him in the papers of the prispn 
of the Marchesa, it was perfectly 

evident 
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evident that the one he was now ia 
must have been that where he ga\& 
vent to the vital current of her ex- 
istence. 



He then looked on the floor, but 
it was covered so thick with the 
accumulated dust of fifteen years that 
the boards could not be seen. On re- 
moving it, however, Ricardo clearly 
discovered the traces of blood on some 
of them, and the melancholy evidence, 
while it made him certain he was in 
the room where his mother was con- 
fined and murdered, increased his as- 
tonishment, for he was certain that 
Grimaldi had not consi^ed her remains 
to the tomb ; and from the beha- 

k3 viour 
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\iouf of the Marchese^ when he so- 
licited permission to examine the tower^ 
it was also evident that he had not 
concealed them. Indeed the keys that 
led to the Tower being always in the 
possession of Grimaldi^ he could not 
have interred the remains of his ^ife 
without Grimaldi's knowledge ; he was 
therefore bewildered in a maze of con- 
jectures which increased every mo- 
ment. 



In the idea, however, that there 
might be a similar chamber, Ricardo 
proceeded by a loiig passage to the op- 
posite side, but he became convinced, on 
examining the different rooms, tlie one 

he 
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be first entered was that alluded to by 
Grimaldi. ' 

He again narrowly examined every 
part of the chamber^ and at length re* 
tired, perfectly convinced that the object 
of his search was not there. 

m 

In crossing the South Hall, having 
observed on one side two large folding 
portals, curiosity made him approach 
them, and having caused them to be open* 
ed, he beheld a chapel, whose spacious 4i-^ 
mensions caused an involuntary excla* 
n;iation of surprize to escape his lips. 

It appeared evident to him that the 
southern parts of the Castello had beei| 

& 4 erected 
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erected many years before the norths and 
that this chapel contained the remains 
of the ancient founders of the extensive 
pile. 

He liglitlj trod the long-dratv^n aisle 
yfhile awful reflections sunk deep into 
his soul. The monuments of his ances- 
tors rose thickly around him ; the figures 
recumbent on the tombs engaged his at- 
tention^ tliey were for the most part 
formed of brass^ and grey marble ; that 
which appeared to be the effigy of the 
long inurned body of the founder of 
Jhe ancient pile was the representation 
of a knight, formed of black maible, 
resting on a magnificent tomb of the ^ 
same materials, in his coat armor ; a 

stone 
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stone slab supported by four emblema- 
tic figures served as a canopy to tKe 
tomb, and on it was laid the rusty re- 
mains of the armor .worn by thn 
knight. 

Ricardo endeavoured to read the in- 

— • 
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scription^ but time had defaced the let- 
ters, and his curiosity remained unsa- 
tisfied. He looked around him, but the 
other tombs were far inferior in mag- 
nificence, and only attracted his momen- 
tary gaze. 

Ah ! thought he, how vain is the 
pageantry that is displayed here, how 
humble is now your pride, the poorest 
menial occupies as much room as the 

& 5 remains 
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remaios of him on \^'liose nod be sub- 
missively attended ; the form that once 
"Was clothed in that cumbrous armor is 
now a heap of dust, the leavings of 
the loathsome worm. 

This train of reflections, however, did 
'liot long inhabit the mind of Ricardo^ 
a mystery. yet seemed to be connected 
with the Angle Tower which now ap- 
peared to be inexplicable, for only Gri- 
' maldi could explain it, and he was na 
more. 

He left the chapel, and having exa- 
mined all the apartments which cooi- 
municated with the hall, ordered tbe 
portals to be closed, and hastened to re- 
^ ^ late^ 
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late to Louisa the event of bis re-^ 
searches. 

She was greatly astonished at the ac- 
count, and found herself unahle to say 
any thing thai could serve to allay the 
astonishment and rouse from his medi- 
tations the Marchese de Carlentfaii, 

Weeks and months now rolled on^ 
and Ricardo began to emerge fron> his 
train of melancholy ideas respecting the 
unfortunate Theddora in the contempla- 
tion of an event which was the bar to 
bis perfect felicity in his union with 
Jjouisa. In a few weeks she would be- 
come ;qt mother to an infant who after 
his decease would have no means of ex- 
istence^ as the estate would then passi 

K.6 int^^ 
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into other hands ; , he was, however, de- 
ta^rmiued not to mention this circumstance 
tc^^tx)ui$a till she was ahle to hear it 
without affecting her health, which now 
began to be very delicate. 

Louisa, who little expected the im- 
pending blow which would strike at the 
root of her happiness, hailed with the^ 
greatst delight the moment that made 
her a mother ; she kissed and bedewed 
with tears of joy the rosy cheeks of a 
lovely infant, the pledge of her tender 
affection for Ricarido, and the pen is not 
adequate to express her delight when 
she saw him embracing his boy, who' 
greatly resenibled them botlr in the in* 

teresting 
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teresting beauties which dwelt in bis 
countenance. 

But the happiness of Louisa la^sted 
not long; two^ months had elapsed^ and 
RicardOj trembling with anxiety for the 
result^ began to prepare' the mind of 
Louisa for what must take place. 

He informed her of the state of his 
pecuniary affairs^ and as no provision, 
could be made sufficient for the young 
Ricardoto support the elevated rank to 
which he must attain on his decease^ the 
church vvas the only place which held 
out her fostering arms for him^ and 
slightly hinted that the sooner he was 
taken from them^ the less would be 

their 
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their affliction^ for every day their love 
for their dear offspring, increased^ and^ 
in consequence^ so would their affliction 
at parting vrith him. 

> 

Great was the grief of Louisa as she 
clasped the little in&nt to her maternal 
bosom^ and looked at Ricardo with a 
countenance so full of melancholy, that, 
unable to bear the sights he hastily left 
the apartment and wandered on tlie 
dark recesses of the neighbouring forest, 
and for the first time reflected with 
some asperity on the inconsiderate c<mi- 
duct of his father, who had by his 
dreadful propensity for gambling and dis- 
sipation deprived his son of the mean» 
©f supporting his family. 

He 
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He saw that it would be almost neces- 
sary, to prevent the increasing fondness 
of Louisa for her infant, to send him 
from the Castello, and accordingly 
when he returned to it he wrote to the 
abbot of whom mention has already 
been made, informing him of the birth 
of his son, and claiming the perform^ 
ance of his promise repecting him;; 
he ordered a man to carry his letter 
the next morning to the monastery 
where the venerable father presided, 
and then endeavoured, wttbihe j6mt-ef- 
forts of the tender Signora Boiioni, to 
comfort his afflicted Louisa, andprepare 
her for the approaching separation. 

On the third day the messenger ar- 
rived 
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rived from the abbot with a^cket for 
Ricardo^ who haying broke the . seal^ 
read the following lines: — 

*' My son, I have perused your letter, 
'' and with the assistance of the blessed 
'' Saints will perform my promise. I 
*' will take an active interest in your 
" behalf, for I feel for your situation. 
'^ Your child may be brought up in the 
village near the monastery^ I will see 
that all due attention be paid to his 
tender years^ and should mine be 
permitted to increase, he shall be in- 
'^ structed by me and the holy fathers 
*' to the , extent of our poor abilities. 
*^ Farewell, my son ; may the Saints 
*' take you and yours in their holy keep- 
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^^ ing./ The blessings of the church at- 
'' tend you." 

The next morning the little Ricardo, 
attended by his nurse^ left the Castello. 
Great was the misery of Louisa^ but 
she was obliged to give way to impe- 
rious necessity^ and also to endeavour 
to appear composeed^ that she might 
not add to the distress of her fond hus- 
band. 

The child when it arrived at the 
monastery was solemnly dedicated at 
the grand altar to the service of the 
churchy and when that ceremony was 
performed, was sent to the village, 
where, under the auspices of the good 

abbot, . 



abbots he was to remain till oP% pro- 
per age to enter the holy walU oMbe 
monastery, where he was to pass the 
future years of hi3 existence. 

In order thM no future regret might 
disturb the happiness of his life, the 
Marchese requested of the abbot that 
the name of his son should be changed,, 
and that he should remain in ignorance 
of the rank he was entitled to by his 
birth. 



Time with his lenient hand in some 
degree softened the sorrows that had 
long reigned in the bosom of the Mar- 
ehese and ^ Louisa on account of their 
son;, who now. devoted to the service of 

. the 
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the cimrcbj was entirely lost to them, 
•^y tatelligeace »as received of the 
d^th of the Siguor Valvano^ and which 
was shortly after followed by the arrival 
of a messenger with hiswilh in which 
he had bequeathed a large portion of his 
immense wealth to Ricardo. 

At first- the news increased their 
grief^ since what unhappmess might 
they not have prevented if they had 
not been so hasty in parting with their 
infant^ but this was in some measure 
alleviated' from the circumstance of 
Louisa^s being likely to produce ano- 
ther pledge of her love for her lord,, 
which now, in conseqence of Valvano's 
legacy, would rinnain with them. 

The bequest of Valvanb not only 

enabled 
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enabled the Marchese to rede^ bis 
estate^ but also to make various alter- 
ations in the Castelio^ and take from 
it that ruinous appearance which ren- 
dered it an unfit residence for a noble- 
man of his rank. 

In process of time the Marchesa 
was delivered of a daughter^ which 
was named Angellina, in compliment 
to the Conte Angello, a distant re- 
lation of Ricardo's. Great was the 
joy both within and without the Gas- 
tcllo^ for the peasants partook of the 
. happiness of their jord^ whose kind 
conduct toward them tj^s rewarded by 
their ardent prayers \wch they uur 
ceasingly offered up tJHeaven in his 

favour. 



favor and its blessings ^hich they each 
moment called down on him. 

The Count de Leoni on receiving 
the pleasing information of his friends 
increase of fortune^ repaired to the 
Castello to congratulate him upon it, 
and happily passed the hours in the 
enjoyment and anticipation of future days 
and years of increasing comfort. One 
circumstance only clouded the bosom of , 
Ricardo, and that was the mystery that 
hung over the fate of his molher. No-^ 
thing had occurred since his search 
that could tend to throv? the smallest 
light on the dark transactions of the 
Padre Grimaldi. At times many 
hopes veould arise in his bosom, 

but 
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but they were soon dissipated by the 
perusal of the papers which that monk 
had committed to his hands. 

Louisa had now to endure the severe 
loss of an affectionate mother ; for some 
time her health had been declining^ 
and it was now evident to all that she 
was fast hastening to the period of her 
existence. She was prepared for it, 
and awaited the awful moment with a 
calm composure^ in the pleasing hope 

that her blameless life would be reward- 

"^ . • ■ 

.edwith eternal hafrpiness. 

'^ Do not weep, my beloved Louisa, '> 
were her last words, ^^ifeW short years, 
and we shall meet agairf in Heaven. I 

leave 
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leave you in the highest state of human 
felicity^ in the possession of innocence and 
virtue^ and blessed with a husband who 
loves you. Should any adversities assail 
you^ be not dismayed^ resist them with a 
steady fortitude, and in every situation of 
life fail not to keep a firm reliance on 
Him who is all powerful. My soul 
longs for eternity ; it is anxious to quit 
this earthly receptacle, to wing its rapid 
flight to the footstool of its Creator, and 
join in eternal hymns of praise with 
th^ celestial myriads who throng to offer 
up the grateful tribute of their adoration. 
Heavenlv father/* she continued, after a 
pause occasionedby the pains of dissolu- 
tion, raised her languid eyes toward the 
heavens, '^ bless, I humbly beseech thee, 

with 
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with the choicest of thy gifts a virtuous 
and contented mind^ my Louisa and her 
Ricardo^ and may we meet^ when it shall 
please thee^ in the bright regions of 

rti^rnitv. " 

■/ 

Death now hasted on with rapid 
strides, and stopped the further current 
of her speech ; she logked at Louisa^ 
gently pressed her hand, and for ever 
left the world. 

Over the griefs of Ricardo and 
Louisa we will draw a veil ; both, 
indeed, deeply regretted her loss, but 
the sorrows of Louisa far exceeded 
those of Ricardo, for the tenderest and 
most uQcctionate oi mothers was to 
her the lamented Signora Bononi. 
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